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RULE a Wire and HAVE a WIFE. 
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atthe 4% proud, Sir, that Bhooe for cortaing 
sma s “ie find peaioss 

rele y eer om ‘27 


plea 


nes. 








kept Tye | 

















Alen. What have a got there, . 


company 
The i ee pee? hose thall have wars. by the 


Eater Caes roe 
bs, here’s another pu! 
; ftarv’d ufurer, ago. 
Both thejr brains butter'd, cannot make too Specie 
Coca. My father’sdead, I am a man of war foo, - 
Monies, demefnes; T've thips at fea too, captains, a 
‘Juan. Take lead o'the Hollanders, your thips may 
leak elfe. 
Caca, I feorn the Hollanders, there are my drunkards, 
Alon, Put up your gold, Sir, I will borrow it ae 7 
Caca. I'm fatisfied you fhall not. : 
Come out, I know thee, meet ~ ine anger inftantly. ; 
Leon, I never wrong’ ye. 
Caca, Thou’ wrong’d mine honour, 
Thou look't upon my aires thrice lafcivioufly, 
Tl make it 
Guan. Do hot “heat yourfelf, you will furfeite 
Caga. Thapar! 'itmy money too, with a pair tate 


In whom bes, was no truth, for which I beat thee, « 
1 beaf thee muck; now J, will hurt thee eee fo 
‘This thall. provoke thee, ites <<) 
« Alonz, You ftruck too low by a foot, as 
© Juan. You mutt sha Jadder, when you would beat 
this fellow. 


Leon. L cannot choofe but kick azaii parce ny rise) “ 
Caca. Had thou not atk’d my p aint had killed a 
1 leave oe as chips Celle Ys hfs mcrn a ogs 


Segura i 
1 pitt eee wee 
‘ fete des Ne ee leave 


“ye Winall with ae wt 








k 
‘+ For your firié carriage when you faw me firft. 
ee ‘Thefe beauties were not meant to be conceal’d; * 





_* Per. Then wou'd Tcounfel you to marry prefently, 
(Aide 


SCENE, 2 Chamber in Mérgaritta’s Houfe. 


_ SS © Enter Eflifania and Perez. : 
Per. You've made me now too bountiful amends, Lady, 


Te wat a wrong to hide fo {weet zn objec 
T could now chide ye, but it fhall be thi 
No other anger ever touch your fweemnefs. 
Eff. Y’appear to me fo honeft, and fo civil, 
Without 2 b! Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 
Per. Now, let me afk your name. 
Efif. "Tis Eftifania, the heir of this poor place. 
Per. Poor, do you call it? 
There's nothing that I caft mine eyes upon, 
But thews both rich and admirable ; all the rooms 
Are hung as if « princefs were to dwell here : 
an gardéns, orchards, every thing fo curious, 
§ all that plate your own toa? 
‘fi *Tis bat tittle, 
Only for prefent ufe; I’ve more, and richer, 
When need hall call, or friends compel me ute it s 
‘The fuits you fee of all the upper chambers, 
Are thofe that commonly adurn the houfe ; 
think I have befides, as fair as Sevil, 
Or any rown in Spain, can parallel. 
Per. Now if the be not married, I have fome hopes. 
Are you a maid? 
5 PLY. You make me biuth to anfwer 5 
1 ever was accounted fo to this hour, 
And'that’s the reafon that T live retix’d, Sir. 





Of Tecan earl sie r 
everfeyear you fea ty. 
port careful hufband, 


‘bufbund now, an 






Sire sania Far Ae 
ROLEA WIFE AND HAVE AWirE. ” 
Per, She's excellent wife with, 100, “ye ME 
Bfif, You non'd'a hatband; Lam nor hie, Shy 
Nor ty"4 unto a virgin's folitarinel®, poet | 
Bur if an bonett, and & noble one, , Rea 
sRich, and a foldier, for f T've vow'd he fkill Be, 
Were offer’d mg, 1 think 1 thould accept him. ~ _« . 
+ Burabove all, he mutt love. ahsgt ae 
Per, He were bafe elfe. a 
There’s comfort miniftred in the word foldier. 
ries fweetly ox Tiivet | 
Eftif. Vm nok fo iguorant, 
Bir fee snag wally ee coeremnted, | 
And how again to make mylelf obey"dy Sir. . 
T watte but little ; I have gather’d mich t ] 
Py aaa ry bap ate a ek my bufband, 
fpent by my » To 
a eat on 
‘0 7 5 OF . x 
Aste = hall Rage bok the mie 3 
er, Sweet, ri provide now, fortune, fick to 
daca bile ak elor, Lady 5 bah 
Andsfuch a wife as you I could love infinitely.” 
‘Tosy Shae uit satay words, Fore ase, eaters sh aa 
to bé a hufband, and one; 
For's mot ceraan Tall ies preceet i 
For all that follow me, to love their ladies, * 
I'nw young, you fee, able I'd have you think too; | 
If’t pleafe you know, me before you take me, 
"Tig true, 1 thall not meee in equal wealth with ye; 
Bir jewels, chains, fuich as the war has given ane, 
A thoufand ducats too in 5 

















As rich clothes, to, as. he arms, 
if. You'rea g ints and 
And fuel’ a man 1% er teake—— 
Per. Pray do fo. 


Ti) have a prick 0” the fudden. © 
Tif, Bid a Tadety > % 









y there Has fomething when T faw you 
int le fuce, that flirred my fancy. 
OF Per, I Gir it better exe you fleep, fweet Lady. 

st for allmy tronks, and give up all to ye, 
; your own difpofe, before 1 bed yes 
i , And theh, fweet wench. 

~ Bfif. You have the art tocozen me. ° 

s [Excunt, 
END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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4CT i. 


SCENE, an Apartment in Margaritta's Houfe, 
Enter Margarita, three Ladies, aad Altea, 
MARGARITTA, ~ 
OME in, ssigive me your opinions ferioufly, 
1 Lad. You fay you have a mindito merry, Lady, 
Mar, ’Tis true, Uhave, for to preferve my credit, 
|. * Yet not fo much for that, as to preferve m: fate, Li 
+ | # Conceive me right, there lies the main 0” th" quellion . 
* Credit I can m, money will imp it; 
* Bur when my money’s -» when the law fhill 
* Seize thar, and for in ency, ftrip me 
* OF alle 
" * 4 Lad. Do you find your body fo malicious that way ? 
Pfr, 4A at an ail bods are, thar 8 yung ied 
* Laayr and high fed." [lufly, 
|). Tdefire my, leafure, and pleafure I mutt have. 
k 2 Lad. *Tisfic you fhould have, 
2 eed years require it, and "tismeceffiury 5 
Ta sen Raden ages ed 
‘Sleep cannot nourith more. 
rai is Peon, on ‘not all this s be, ‘aod beep § ye fingls? 
in gvariige, 
eee Wpieatiee torte bart’d then ; «, 
isteee” abundance that youesim at? — 
“Mar. Yes; why was I made erent, 
ary And ‘day a new? . P 
igs J ‘bubto ule ic? then? 
Lad, You'rg tila Dregs -eby wouid you 
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ath 4 iia 


 tama-tis 8 


Kod clears all ; 
42 Lad rane mean ye 


‘Alt. A hufband of ais eafy faith, a 
Made by her wealth, and moulded to 
One, igh he fee ‘himfelf become a 
. Stel the door, and entertain the maker. 
+ 2 Lad You grant there may be fuch @ mam A 
1 Lad. Yes, marry; but how to Bring "ems to this rare . 


perfection. 
2 Lad. PT hey tnutt be ae fo, things of no hence, 
Nor outward honefty. a 
Mar, No, ‘tis no matter; »| 
T care not what they are, fo be comely. é: 
2 Lad. Methinks now, a rich lawyer, fome fuch fellow, “*. 
‘That carvies credit, and a face of awe, wy 
* But lies with nothing but his client's Ps bufinefs.” 2 
Mar. No, there’s no trufting them, they are too fubtle 5 ” 
The law has moulded them of natural mifchief.. ; 
1 Lad. Then fome grave governor, 4 
Some man of honour, yet an eafy man. 
Mar. If he has honour I’m undone ; 11 none fate 
Alt. With fearch, and wit, and labour, 
T’ve found one out, 2 Fight oneygnd a perteét, 
Mar. Is he a gentleman ? 
wll, Yes, and a foldier; but as 
him. A good fellow, and has 
iy to wear "em. 
Mar. Thofe I'll allow-him ; ne 
‘They are for my credit, Does he beni 
But little. 












ent an with ; 
sry if he knew. 





‘Ait, No, Ra os 
Lethim be drunk or 


Mr. i's 00 


Oe a oe og a Bay 
far. by ra him 5. _ 

LT fhall inches, sto adorn him,’ 
See mah, and let me {ee him : 
_ Whe be that inotion | ‘that you tell me of, 
re noife, 4 shall entertain him. *., 


Alt, He tlatend your Ladyfhip. thxenne. 
bd _ > & SCENE, 4 Street. 
Enter Fuaw, Alonro, and Pere. 
Fran Why thou'r@not married indeed ? 
Per, No, na, pray think fo, 
Alas, [am @ fellaw of no reckonirig ! 
* Nor worth a hidy’s eve, 
b.  lom, Wourdle fieal a fortune, “ 
@ And none of thy friends acquainted with it, 
~ Nor bid us to thy. wedding ? 
Per. No indeed. 
There was no wifdom in’t, to bid an artist, 
An old feducer, to =female banquets 
1 can cut up my pie without your inftructions. 
b+) Guan. Was it the wench i’ the veil? 
. nett Baia “evas. e oi 
¢ that c’er you look’d upon ; 
the pea ee s ” 
Suan. ‘And is the rich withal too? 
: Perv A ont amine; ie ngend ar eealis Colonel. 
h am an wis, a bathful fool. Pr’ythee, nel, 
*. dow do th: he rece ale and a 
Gesu. You're mercy, Sir; 
- Sees aati dec er ae now ? 
+» Per. 1do not think ch this year, Colonel; 
BS a agte fils srtony een le 
I care not if 1 fell my footith compony 








Symi blow bp by fo S 


n a we come to thy houte, and 


T have an houfe to. maiptain an arm: 

., Mion. If thy wife ie fair, thou’ thou'le have few chem 
to Be ee 
Whereehey’ll get entertainment: is the pointy a 
“A ste jor, I beat no drum, 3 

Ray Be T'll march, after 2 month or two, 

’ Tos get afreth flomach. I find, Colonel, 

‘A wantonnefs jn wealth, methinks I agree not with, 
*Tis fuch @ crouble to be married roo, 

4 «And havea thoufand things of 

« Jewels and plate, and fooleries mo 

“Po have a inan’s brains whimfied mh his wealth. « 

* Before, I walk’d contentedly.’ 

ater Servant. 
Ser, My miftrefiyySir, is fick, becaule you'se abfents ” 
She mourns, aud will not ext. 

Per. Alas, my jewel ! 

Come, I'll go with thee. Gentlemen, your fie tear 

You fee I’m ty’da little to my yoke; 

Pay, pardgne > wou'd.ye had both fuch loving. wives, 
[Lacunt Por. anil Serwants 

Juan. I thank ye 


For your old boots. © Never he blank, Alonzojee 
Becaufe this fellow has out-(tripp'd thy fortune, © 

* Tell me, ten days hence, what he is, and how 

* The gracious fhite of matrimony ftands with him? 
Come, let’s to dinner; when Margarirtacomes, 

We'll vifit both ; it may be thea your fortune, (Escans, 


SCENE, a Chamber. 2 
nt Mareatitia, Aiteas Ha : 
Mar. ni be 


Al Yes, icthetas been here Gia santa 


me i roa that saa Bots oe =p ; 
him fitas you had ys sud 


Mar, Call hina 
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; ae 
Him, ond if you find Hiei not 
Pit for fhake him off, there’s no Harm done. 
© Mar. Can ye love a young lady ?, How he bluthes! 
Alt, Lexve Sehr your hat; nd hold your head up, 
‘to th” a ; { % 
es, I think I can; 
mut be taught; T know not what it meshs, Madam, 
Mar. You thall be taught. And can you, when fhe 
Go rideabrond, and ftay a week or two ? [pleafes, 












And money in your purl 

Leon. Yes, 1 love riding 
And when 1 am from home Tam fo merry, 

Blar, Be as mecry'as you will, Can you as handfomely, 
When you are fent ior feck, come with obedience, 
And do your duty tothe iaty loves yuu? 

Leon, Ves, Sore, 1 tha}l. 
Mar. Apd when you fee herfriends here, 
Or tioble kinfinen, can you entertain 
Their fervaots in the cellar, and be’bufied, 
And halt your peace, whate'er you {ee or hear? 

Treen? Vwere fit Twere hang’d elf. oe 
Mar: Come, faluce me. < 
Leon, Ma'am ! 

Mar, How the fool thakes !’ Twill not eat you, Sir. 
Cap’t you falute me ? 

Lerw. Yodeed 1 know nots but if your Ladythip will 
pleafe to inftru& me, fure I fhall learn. 

Mar, Come on, then. 

Leon, Come on, then. 

‘ Bethrew my heart, he kiffes 

Can you do any thing elfe? 

sid bag oie aes bubtt ycur 

fred Shall leagn, 
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Lab ae ‘nor 
do aby thin; 

“Mare You tis oot ook tobe my 
Satie an 


Library, Kolkata, 


Nort&ik the wots authough yooh tere oe 
No, nor command in any thing. : 
Leon, I will nor; 
Alas, Tam not able! Dye no wit, Madam. 
Mar. Nor do not libour ta arcive at any 
*Twill {poil your head. L take ye upon net 
date a fervat ye muit be wato me. 
} behold your duty, I fhall love yous 
* And af you obietve me, T may chance lie wi 
Can you mark thee? 
Lton, Yes indged, forfooth, 
‘There is one thing, 
tif I take ye in, I put ye from me, 
Uueerly from me; you mult not be faucy, 


No, nor at any time fumiliar with me, 
Scarce know me, when I cull ye nots 
Leon, I willnot. Alas, [never knew myfelf fulli 


Mar. Nor mutt not now. 
Leon, aI be 6. oo pleaag yee 
Mar. Indeed you mut fetch cry aT apps ye 
Leon, 1 were to blame elle, ¥ 


Mar. Kits Kifes. 
A fron; fang ROR there vigour in his Tips” # 
ue ou or me 


any other, twenty in aa hour, 
babe er ae 7 arte - . 
Eeon, No, if you kifsathoufand, T Force: Oy 
It ve se Shak eunne how to pleate ye. 
it. I told ye, mn. 
Mar, “Bis the muta 1 with'd for ; aie lef you fpeak— 
Leon. TI never {peak again, Madu 5 
Bur beast aban e me; then I'll fpeak fly too. ®_Y 
Mar. Gaeta Pit wed him inilatly. 
But when you're married, Sir, you re ren me, 
And fee ye obferve my luws, 
“Efe you thal 
ee ye Bester 
er deste te aire 









Do bt Break out t00 f ' 
Leon, I know my time, wench. [Excnnt. 
Co # SCENE, a gragd S:loon. 
‘ Enter Clara and Eftifania with a Paper. 
(Gla, What, have you caugh= him? | . 
Bf, Xen un 


+ — Gla, And do you fiad him 
A man of thofe hopes that you aim’d at? 
Efif. Yes too, and the moft kind man; 
* And the ableft, alfo, 5 oO 
* To give his wife content: he is found as old wine, 
* And to his foundnets rifes on the pallats 
* And there’s the man.” 
find him rich too, Clara. 
Cla, Haft thou married him ? 
Efi. pera thou think, I fith without a bait, 
wenc! " 
T bob for fools, He is mine own. I have hin. 
1 told thee what would tickle him like a trout; 
And as I caft it, fo Lcaught him dainti 
And all he has I've *ilow'd at my 
Yi Gla. Does the iady know this? the’ now te 
town: ah 
Now, to live here, in this houfe. \ 
t Efi é Lether come, 
» She be'welcome, Tam prepar'd for her; .| 
f She's anad fare; if the be angry atmy fortune, 
_ For what I haye made bold. a 
| <:.Glas Dott thou not love him ? : “ 
% Yes, entirely well, 
> As longs there he flaysand looks no farther 
| Tato ny ends ; but when he doubts, 1 tare him ; 
Po And wife | will teach me how to cozen him; 
« Howto. ‘théiywives, and curb their manners, 
* To puta fier end tirong réin t0 their navuires: 
© And holds he is an afs not worth aequaintanee; 
© That cannot mould a ‘devil into o A 

















Pert My E 
Tknow oe ftay'tt 
. Eff. I cannot eat elfe. 
* ° Per. never enter, bur pias as a paradife 
Ay ars about me, at 
7 You're welcome to A Sin. 
re I think & hive the fveetett feat in Spain, wench, 
ra) the richett too. We'll eat i’ the garden, . 
In one 0 the arbours, there ’tis cool and pleafaa 
And have our wine cool'd in the running fountain, * 
Who's that ? 
Eff. A friend of mine, Sir. 
Per, OF what breeding? 
Efif. A gentlewoman, Sir. 
Per. What bufinefs has the? 
As fhe a woman learned i’the mathematies ? 
Can the tell fortunes? 
Eftif. More,than I know, Sir. 
Per. Or has he e'er a letter from a kinfwoman, 
‘That mutt be delivered in my abfence, wife? 
Or comes the from the doctor to falute ye, 
wt learn ath? the looks not like ‘conte fits : 
if, What ieeds all this? why are you troubled, Sir? 
wit ms you fufpect? the cannot cuckold ye; 
She is awoman, Sir, a very womin. 
Per. Your very woman may do very well, Sir, 
Towards the saat for, h the 
To her own perfon, the it by 
Your rareit jugglers work till by paket 
Ey oF, ye mercy, Eafe you are, lou they 
ap! ny fufpect me. 
oy 


indeed, wifes 
Efif. Mesbins you toad wt, xl you have ore y 
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a ee | 

an may fweetly wit ye. texin i 

‘il then, N may go fy h | 
t [Knocking 

"my Why, where’sthe girl? who's atthe door? ei H 

[Knocks = 


— Pers Who knocks there ? * 
I8't for the king you come, ye knock fo byiteroufly ?_y 
Look to the door, Te = 

z Enter Maid, = 

Maid. My Lady, as 1 live, miftrefs, my Lady’s come; © 
She's at the door; I peeplathrough, T fu her, 
And a ftarely compony of ledies with hef. 

Efif. This was a week toofogn, but T mutt meet with 
And fet anew wheel going; and a fubtile one [her, 
‘Mutt blind this mighty Mars, or Tamruin'd. (fate. 

Per. What, are they at the door! 2 

Eff. Such, my Michael, 
As you may blefs the day they cnter’d heres 
Such for our good. 

Per, ’Tis well. 

if. Noy, "will be better 

Tf you will let me but difpofe the bufinels, 
Andbea firanzerto’t, and not diflurb tc. ed : 
‘What have w to do hut advance your forture ? 

Per, Do, I dave troti thee; Tani afham’d 1 was angry. 
1 find thee a wife young wife. 

& TN wife your worth 
Bare denes ye] [Afide.] lee yewalk by, and fay no- 


On falute den; and leave the refl to me, Sir; 

Twas born to make ye a man. 

Pers The rogue {peaks heartily 5 i : 
Her colours in her cheeks; I'm born tolove ber. | 
T mult be gentle to the’e tender natures + ; 
) A foldiér’s rude*harth words befit net ladies 5 ; 
‘Nor-mutt we filk to them, as we talk'1o { 
‘Our offieers. I'll em ge fortis for me ty 
Works now; 1am bi Tiadialieten ; a \ 

Enter Margargs ‘Oty eae ond. 
Who're'thefe ? hi flchy flaunting thi 4 
Awomanof rare pretence! excellent fairs” 7 
aes 












eal 






SS Hae 


nly ay hub Lal 


Mar. You've gain’d ay proper man. - 
Per, Whate'er Lam, Tam —e Lady. it 
Efiif. Sir, be rul’d Be Fics age: 7) 
T fhall make you rich : this is se 
atgentleman doats om her, even Sedge 
he obfrves her. 
jhe is a goodly woman. 
if. She is a mirror. 
But tht is poor, the were tor a prince’s fide clfe, 
» This houfe the has brought him to as to her own, 
Aind prefumring upon me, and on my courtely—— 
eecnive me fates he tevaninet bacthee Wealthy s 
* Or if he did know otherwife, "twere ull one, 
* He's fo far gone.” 
Per. Forward; fhe's a rart face. 
This we mutt carry wi 
A Id unte her for four day 
ne Yield our houfe up, our goads and wealth wy 
Eff All this is bue feeming—Do you fee uri 


ting? oy 


‘ ‘Papphondred pounds a-yen when they ate manied, 


foul'd to for our good—The time is unfit aows 
TH thew it you to-murvow. 
Fp? Alf the houfe ? 


Uinta the country faddcale again, 
they're wateh"d, and then fhe'th 
Per. ‘The whole poifeffion, wife? te 
A part o the houte. 7 
Lfif. Ngy no, they thal hare all, 


ete 





open rt enh be ie wot or 
TBs, When fe has marca ns 
~ Soinfinite his ove slink’ Z 


¥ I, or any one that helps at this pinch, r 
7 have Heav’n knows what. me 
P r I'll remove my trunks eat gtr. 


And take fome poor houfe yp iby Fut for four 


Efiif. 1 have a poor old friend Faeroe mB 
Per. ’Tis wel! then. 


Eftif. Go hancfome off, and leave the houfe clear. 








Sdsncchoe tok 
go in Ae all the rooms beps scer, 


Efty re fweet and neat. EsivPincz. 
ote te" where’s your hufband ? : 
, if: Gone, Madam. ee 

Wi you come to your own, he muit vive piace, Tandy. 
wv. Well, fend you joy, you would not fer me” 
Yet I thall not forget 5 ¢. "i Seow t; 
Efif. Thank your Lasvitip. a 
§ ) 8 "Alar, Come, lead mx i  [zaee?, 
b END OF THE SECOND ACT. 4 


pete 


A OT Ir. 
(SCENE. x E cpeekcr . 





f «The pleafute 1 thal live ji 


* Without the {quinr eye 
5* pie Pok that envy: 
Alt. You're a made woman. 
Hi He fhauid prove now 
miling kind of hafband,ws 
Of and brought up in the art 
Fd. « 


That's it T hope 10, ten T'm fore I rule hing 4 
© Forinnocenss are like obedient children, ‘ 
« Brought up under a hard mother-in-lnw, a craely © © 

Who béing not us'd to breakfaits and collations, + 
N they have coarfe bread offered, are thankfully ~~ 
* And take it for a favour too.” ‘ 
Arethe rooms made read 


‘To-entertain my friends ? if T long to'dance now, ; 
y And to be want: _ Ler me have a fangs. Iv the great: 


* couch u; 
“Th Dok of Mens a oa 


pelt ‘chambers? 


Your. pee gis now butwarious plese 
Seth 
; lar, Let’em gaze on. o i ied 

wasibrou; ‘courtier, high ai Vaus 
And com oy ti ty bebe 
And -handfome fervants at my) ‘will. 
Where does ec % 

aes He 





bee ai 







imbers 
for my Lady's plesfure ? 
New hoary every hour for entersainment? 
_And new plite-bought, new jewels to give fulire? 
Bera, They are, and yet there muit be icre and rie 3 
Gtis her will. 
= Leon. Ham, is it fo? ?Tis excellent? . 
+) Isit her will roo, to have feafts and banquets, 
Revels and mafques ? 
Sere, She ever lov’d ‘em dearly ; 
‘And we hall have the bravert houfe kepe now, Sir. 
1 mutt not call ye mufter; fhe has warn'd me; 
Nor mutl nor put my hat off to you. 
Leon. "Tis vo tethion 








What though Le her hufbond, I'm your fellow; 
J may cue fir? 
Serm, That's as you thall deferve, Sit 


Leow 11 u, Sirn——* And when Tlie with ber— 
“Serv. May be Tiltightye: 
* On the Sime pen re may do me that fervice,” 
Enter a Lady. 
+ 1 Lady. Madam, the Duke Medina, with fom cap- 
tains, 
‘Will’come to dinner, and have fent rare wine, . 
And their beft fervices. 


Mar. They thali be welcome. 
fe See ull be ready in the nobieft fafbion 5 
4 The houfe perfum’ 
* Now I fhall take my "pleafure, 3 
ay not my nei; hbour juftice maunderat me.” 
2 your befticlothes on; but till Teall ye, 
5 you benot feen.» Dine with the genilewomen, 
a handfomely, Sir, ’us for my credit. 
y Enter a /econd Lady. 
% 3 Lay. Madam the Lady ay 46 - 
¥ Leon, 's a bawd 5 
Athree-pil’d bawds bated emajorso the army: 
2 ieee. Hos ‘ber coach to eure eng 


i 

Sanda be info otf you will ake the ai thir monn 
Leon, The neat air of fer nunnery, 

Mar, Tell ber nos) P-the afterooon W'l call on her. = 
i sre 











you not gone 
May be you yea oe eae yu 
” peaaepe fence. Altea, he looks lean— 
ave, he will not keep his fleth well. 
Awilling, Madam, one that needs no- eT 


| 
* 


Faith, Madam, in. wry little unde EY 


Mi ou'd Be entertain your honeit neighbours, 
Your about ye, that may {peak well of ye, « 
And gfe a worthy mention of your bounty, 

Mar. How now, what this ? 

"Tp only to perfaale ye 
tickle things to deal withal, 

& kind of march-pane men eae will et tatty Madam + 

n egg t.goes farther than their potionas 
And io a wehbe fod, 2 poor parfnip 


Will play his prizeabove their flroug bles.» 
Mar, inte ’s mad! = 
Leon, He thar thail counfel ladies, 

‘That hath both liquorith and ambitious yen 

Is either mad or drunk, ler him Speak go ane 


om He i eae ob modefily, 
¢ be not any 
Mund pore bede made bo! bold to tell ye 
Whar you'll find true. 
Mar. Thou dart nor talk? 
apr Not much, Madam; — * 
‘ou have a tie u cour fervant’s tony 
He dare not be fa bold 2s reafon bids Moen 
*Twere fir there were a ftronger on your 
Ne’er look fo itecn me, I'm ia 
Burwhat are rind? sh 
Such bufbands as 












be fen vil pe ome: 
when 1 tie myfelfto my obedience: {Exe 
Mar. Firit Mbuntie myfak. Did you mark the gen- 


tleman, 
‘How boldiy al toa faucily he talk'd, = . 
how unlike the lump d took hita for! i 
The piece of ignorant doughy he iivod fip to mey 


SSAA fated tig commands 


5 


"Phis was your providence, \ 
Your wifdom, to elect this gentleman, 
Your excellent forevait in the man, your knowledge 5 
‘What think ve now 
Ait. Vtbiuk bir ay ufs till. 
This boldnefs fome ur people have blown into him, 
This wifdom too, with ftrony wine ; ‘tis a tyrant, 
And a philofopiner ulfo, und finds our restors. 
Mar, Vil have iny cellar lockd, no {choo kept'there,, 
Nor no difcovery.. Til turn my drunkards, 








© Stich as are undérftandiny in their draughts, 


And difpitte lesrnedly the whys and wheretores, 
‘Tografs immediately ; 7 Keep all fools, 
Sober or drunk, {till fools rher thall knew nothings , 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience, 
‘And fitch a band 1'11 keep over shis huthind. 

Alt, He'll tall acuin : my life, he cties by this titve : 
Keep him from donk, he’s a high constitution, 





Ener Leena, 
SF on Sheil.L wear my new fuit, Madam ? 
Mar. Ney your nid ciosths. 
get you ito the country prefently, 
ind fee my hawks well trayy'd: you fhall have viGuala, 
Such as arefir for faucy palates, $i Sir, 
With the hincs, it is 100 good too, 











5 come round again. Ee 
best See Sencar 

Leon. You i Portus naa our Lady. 
At. He's hurot ed 








‘yet no feeling? * * 


dn. Hake ye 

vif Vig to it raeig than, may proud 

lar. preferve him thusy my 
‘You know Tis temper, tie him to to 7 
‘The ne#trebellion I'l be rid of him. 
vive no needy rafcals Ltieto me “ 
my life?’ Come in, and fee all handfome. —* 
hope to {ee you fo too, I’ve tought ill. elfes © 


[Bxcumn, 
SCENE, an ordinary Apartment. ’ 
«Enter Peres. 
Per, Shall I 


Never return to mine own houfe again? 

We're » lodg’d here in the miferablet 

A conjuror’s circle gives content above i 

A hawk's mew is a ‘princely palace to it: 

We have a bed no bigger than a batket, 

And we lic like butter clapt together, j 

And fweat ourfelves to fauce immediately 5. 

‘The fumes are infinite inhabit here too, a 

* And to that fo thick they cut like marmalade 5” 

So. various too, they'll pole a gold finder. 

Nevér return to mine own paradite- 

Way wife, Tay; is why, sian j 
‘within, 'm going prefenily. 

Pox Mash, genie rT 
T’'m like the people As live in the fweet iflands + ; 
1 die, Idie, if I fry buc one day more here. 

* My lungs are rotten with the damps Sete 
«And I cough nothing now but ilinks of all 
‘The inhabitants we have are nwo ftarv’d rats,. 
For they're net able to. mainjaia a cat bere; 
And thole appear aefenrful as.two devils; 
aber ve eat a map othe whole world up sired. 
ftaya night, repscee a eS 


bps an a merges OEE 
this brick-kiln, and. the chimney, 
4s bat three tiles raixdjBke schuufe of yards), 
woe ‘propottion of an old imodkd Sybil. + 
+! is g thing soos that nature meant 
aint, bac "tis 0% a 2 


























rinefs} and under th 
two make a hollow found together, 
gs, or winds between two doors that murmur, 
Barter Bftfanic. 
y deliver me. Oh, are you come, wife ® / 
‘weibe free again? . ; 
, Bfif. Lam now’going, . 
And you thall prefently to” ourown hovfe, Sir: 
émembrance of this all vex:.tion 
rgument of mirth fore 
By that time you have faid your-orifons, 
And broke your fiult, I fhall be back, and ready 
‘To ufher you to your oid content, your freedom. 
Pe. Break my fall, break my neck rather. Is there 














any th here to ea 
But one another, like a race of cannibals? 
4A piece of butter’d wall you think js excellent, 
fi Ye have our houle again immediately, 
And pray ye take beed unto the furniture, 
arg he embezaled. . me 
p EAif. Nota pin, Lwarrant yeu 
* Per. And let ’em inftantly depart. % 


He. ‘They thatl both ; there's reafonin all courtefy 
this time 1 know fhe has acquainted him, 
as provided too: the fent me word, Sir, 
me will give over gratefully unto you, 
Por. Twill walk 7’ the churchyard 5 
\ \ ed eececions! more.than-thele living. 
' Bao expect ye. 
en if. Til nor tail, Bre g 







decent-as they have been ; 
ave a neeeoy bath to refiore ‘Tip. 













That hn may give you thanks for irtcourtelyy. 
And nd pray yous ecntey ties aya tl: 
obferve ye. in [arnt 
SCENE, a Street, 
Eater Juan de Cufiro, Sancho, and Cacafoge. 
San. Thow’rt very brave. - 
‘acs I've retfon, I have money. ey 
San. Js money reafon ? 
Cacag Yes, and rhyietoo, C : 
re no Money, you're wn al _ 
San. Ithank ys. ' 
Cacad, Ye've muners, ever thank him that hagmoney: 
Wilt tho: ? 
Caca. Nora f a | 
Captains: 
Sau. Why fo are all nen. ‘Thou thi’e Inve my bonds 
Cava. Nor bonds nor fetters, Captains 
‘My money is my own, I imak 
Juan. Whee doit thou da-with it? 
Caca. Pat it to pious ules. 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That. would undo me, 
Fidus Are thole hofpitals ? 
Caca:'T firit provide to fill my hofpitals 
With creatures of mine own, ee know wretched,” 
And then I build: thofe.are more boundto pray for més) 
Befides, I keep th’ inheritance in my name 
‘Fuan, A provident charity, Are you for the wars, sir 
Caca. 1 am not poor enough to be a foldier, 
Nor have I faith enouzh to ward a bullet; 
This is nolining fora trench, take it. ‘ 
‘uan. Ye huve faid wife ‘ 
Had you-bue my , me " 
You'd fear it, Colonel 1 had rather drill ac home 
Avhundred thouiand crowns, and with were 
‘Than owercife ten jar fools with 
Avwife man fafel; their fingers. — 
‘Sen. A right ay dof not marry, | _ 
ive reverend tics wer. 
ee oe a reverend juice 


tobe one? 
rawife, what need T sary, Cae 



















Wilt thou go to d pe with ws? 
Caca. I will go, and view the'pear) of Spain, the orient 
‘Fair one, the rich one too; and E will be refpected. 
Tear my patent here} T will.tatk to her ; J 
And when your captainfhips thall Wand aldof, 52 
‘And pick your nofes, I will pick the purfe 
Of her affestion, ( 
ix. The Duke dines there to-day too, the Dike of 
Caca. Let the King dine there, (Medina. 
He owes me moncy, and fo far creature, 
And certainly 1 may make bold with mine own, Captain, 
San. Thou wilt ear monttrow 
Caca. Like a true born Spaniaint : 
Ennas I weve in England, where the beef grows 
nd then 
“Talk: ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To-flir the intellectuals of the ladies ; 
Lilearat is my. futher’s amorous ferivener, 
~ Fuan. Li we thou'd play now, you mutt y me, 
Rio You re ligates a incxte acy fpes sah 
And then have at Fes Colonel. =~ - pps 
Bat. Come, let's go. 
‘This rafewl will make rare {porte How thea. 
Wil) luagh at hin! 
“Haan. Uf Llighton him Pl make bis porfe fwent too. 
Gaca. Will yelead, gentlemen? (Excunt, 















eee an ordinary Apartment. 
xz, Old Woman, and Maid. 


i 7s nae ie ‘con a me underftand ye, 
And tune your a Tide hiphes Lady 5 
ite ag hold ye. et Bow abe my eas open ? 
- gone hat im 
b Olu Fam. Ha! what eaten a = 


Per. 2 
Bigeettaoe is gate 


At fray like hung beef! 


TI aod pi peeee ter Be 
hedge of oe wats 








aie yng that.to my que! 
She is my wife, and 
+ Maid. Is the your ic 
V Per. Yes, Sir: is that a wonder? 
. Hxthe, name of wife unknown here? 
Old Hom. 1s the duly and truly your wife ? 
joly and traly my wife! [thik fo, 
ried her. It was no vifion fure! = 
é She hay the keys, 
Per, Tknow the has; but who has all mylyoods, fpirit? 
Tf you be married to (hat secneions 
etched man: the has twenty hufbynds. 
Maid. She telisyou true. 
Old Wom. And the has cozen’d all, Sire SS ery 
Per, The devil the has! Thad a fair howfe with hery 
“That flands hard by, snd furn'sh'd royally. 
Old Wom. You've coxen'd too, ‘tis none of ry, goed 3 
gendeman, 
Teig-alady’s. 6 = 


Maid. The Lady Margarita ; 5 fhe was her fervanty © 
Aad Keprithe houfe; but; ere trom her, Sir, 


For fomelewd tricks the "de vy tah 
Per, Plague cAubedevtter a 
Am T, i’the full meridian of my wifdomy? 9% © 
Cheated by aftale quedn! What kindof lady 
Ls thar that owns the hgafe ? 
Olt Home A you t lay. 
Per. OF low thurures < Wan. 
Old She's indeed but little, ‘bur fhe’s 


fairs 2S gh 
Por, T feel Pas hs 





ren. 










4 


while theywere laden; 


4 now they've cait their calves, they're not worth own 


ing. 
_ Was the es wiles, fay you? 


“ 


Old Hom. Her own miftrefs, sher mifirefs, Sig; 
and all you faw i SH 

About ard in that houfe was hers s e 

| Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no hangings ? . 

Maid. Nota farthing; the’s poor, Sir, 4 po fifig 

thing. 

Per. No money? : . 

Old Won? Avominable poor, as poor as we ere, 

Money as sare to her, unlels the fleal ir. 

But for one fingle gown her hidy gave her, 
She might go bare, good gentlewoman. 

* Per. V'm mad now: 

T think Tam ss poor as fhe, I’m wild elfe. 
One fingle fuit I have left too, and that’s all, 
Anntif the iteals that the mutt flay me for it. 
Where does the ufe? 

‘Old Wom, Yow may find the truth as foon. 

Alas, athoufind concesl’d corners, Sir, fhe lurks in); 
‘And here the gets a fleece, and there another,* 
And fives in mitts «nd {inokes where none can find her, 

Per, Te the » whore too? 

Old Wom. Varile better, gentleman: 4 
Ldire nor fay the is fo, Sir, becaufe 
‘She's yours, Sir: thefe five years the has firk’d * : 
A pretty livinge * Until the came to ferve, 

‘1 arte will knock my brains out for lying.’ 

‘Per. She has firk’d me finely. We 
A'whore and thief; twoexcelient moral Jearnings 
In one fhe faint. I hope'to fee her legend, . 
Have T been fear’d for my difcoveries, . 

And been‘courted by all women to. eancext ’em 5 
Haved fo long ftudied the art of this iex, . 
And read the warning tégoung: men; 
Have fets'd-to tame the price ofladies, ” 
And them bearall tefts; and am 1 trick’ now ? 
Caught in my own noofe ? Here's arial left yer, — 
‘Thete’s for your lodging," and your meat for + 
A filk-worm lives atu more plentiful ordinary, — 











= bur the oot off twoxtmoking mines 


alli ‘And I TT deterve i it—T tell yo 
er. Not, 1 am an afs, mother.» 
. Old Wom. 0 the rogue, the-villain! Is wis 
A the fatir fox. 
“ SCENE, a grand Apartment. 
Entre the Duke ofp Medina, Fuan deCafire, Alento, San, 
oa and Attendants. « 


tei And icky furnifh’d too, Sir, 
. Alon, Hung wantonly ; Like that ration 5 
Beier Re bleed una « apc banat” ; 
the miltrefs free and ji ial pee 
» Tove athoufe where pleafure 
Duke. Now, Cacatogo, Toe the you ta sno? 
*Twert a brave pain. 
{Cava L thall be matter of it's , : 
t formy bulk, thereon are wide and 
fulbofieate, ae chor Hae. A ws 
‘ciferwine, i 
nl take the er bie ear 
Uow my affectionsttanils to the young’ |: 
Ener Margapittay” Alten, Lailies, ani 
2 Mar, All welcoinie to yonr'Grace, and to th 
You smy poor houte with, your fair py 
“Thofe few pleatures that inhabit 





ar. 
Ly AND. 
eA forte few sebctieo aft 
© Say, fhall marry her, ‘te’ gee or mneney 
«Than all my ufury put my knavery to it; 
5 | She appears the mott infallible way’ of purchafe. 
6 Teould with her afize or two f'ronger far the encounter, 
) vad * For I am like a lion where I lay hold : 
© + Bur thefe lambs will endures plaguy Wad * 
f * And never bleat neither; that, Sir, time has taught Use 
.* Tam fo virtuous now T cannot {peak to h 
res © The erranteit thame-fac’d af; T broil 
& 


Enter Lron. 


» where's this dinner ? 
not ready, Madam, 
Nor thalt i it be, unl I know the guefts: too, 

F Nor are they fairly weloome "till I bid ‘er. 

Juan. Is nor this my Alferes? he looks another thing; 
' raz miracles afoot again ? 

Mar. Why, firrah ; why, firruh, you! 

Zeon. 1 hear you, faucy woman ; 
© And.as you are my wife, command your ableace 
© And know your duty; ‘tis the crown of mode’? 
be) Duke. Your wite ! 

Laon, Yes, good my Lord, Iam her bulband, 
And, pray take notice, that I claiin that honour, 
And will maintain it. 

Caca. If thou beet her hufband, 

I am derermin’d thou shalt be my cuckold ; 
Vill be thy faithful friend, 
Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghill, 
I will not-lofe my anzer on a cafcal. 
«Provoke me more, I'll beat thy blows ap body 
“VTi thou rebound’it again like a tennis ball. 
Tigh with you another time. [Rat, 
| is-miraculous ! 


is this the fellow 
‘That had the rieoce wo become « fool. 


Cee] 

















Saath oad 


mu 





r ~~ 
ROLEA WiTE awD nve aware 
2 + ‘ 
Leon. You fhall’ - r 
Re fhall ae - = will tf a 
am more jonour, 4 
Secdaet parc achens 
un took me to glofs over fevedir, 
g be your foal 
. Yeusha thought you had found a coxcomb, 
-I'm inmocent of any foul dithonour-I mein to ye. 
Only I sill be known to be your lord now, 
And be a fairone too, or I will fall tor’t. 
Mar, I Go cor&mand ye from me, thou poor fellow, 
‘Thou cozen’d fool, 
Leon, Thou cozen’d toot, 
Iwill mot be commanded : I’m above ye. 
You may divorce me from your favour, Lady, 
But from your ttate you never fall. 1M wold that, 
Aud hold it 10 my uje, the larw allews it. 
And thea maintain your wantonnefs, 7 wink at it, 
Mar. Arm 1 brav'd thas in “mine own boule ? 
Leow, *Tis_ mine, Madam, = ¢ 
You are deceiv'd, I'm tord of  T rule it, 


And all thav’sin’t; gave nothing todo here, Maden 


But asa fervant to clean the lodgings, 
And at Echarwi do me tervice, 
And fo Til keep 


Mar. tee 


rr Te thall oo 
lar. As you ive 
Los. '1uil give 5 ae 
Intand upon the ground of my own honour, 
pat wilh maintain it; os know me now 
‘o be an underflanding, man, 
And fenfible of whats arate; ats 
A young proud woman, that ba has will to fail with ¢ 
A wanton woman that her blood’ provokes too. 
I caft my cloud off, and appear myself, 
"Theimatter of this little piece of mifchief, 
_ They tl bor water pa where Lady; 
‘They shall nor wander but whére I give way. — 


Is pe trash: flley thoes 5 ce 
of oaks he berg 
us 








“Cron wifes we reckon'd' te the -ank of fervants) = - aw 
(“Under your own roof to command! ye. 
* Fuaiy Brave! aftrange convertion; ‘how halt ed 
“In chief now,” 
Duke. As there no difference betwixt her and yon Sir 4; 
Leon, Nat now, my Lord, my fortune makes me ev’n, 
And as Lam an honeit man, I'm noblers 
Mar. Get me my conch. 
Even, Let me fee who dares get it 
Till I command; Til make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too (which will be hard diet) 
‘That execures your will ;-ortuke your conch, Lady, 
| Uxive you tiberry s, and take vour people 
F Which I turmoff; and take your will abroad with ye, 
Rate freely, but take meno more, 
qs *”* 


© sel c ry You fhall not carry it aie 


you fall not wy 
Ty fing trains “and 
We feilnos tant by aé bs 
te griapor pe ee 
Leon, ‘They're tears of 
| Wrang from her rage, becaute her will 
wre aelaepeRer rh eer, ary, 
| © Eife they were excellent, and 1 ald grove 1005» 
$ Bor fling thus, te fhew nor oceania.” ’ 














' are or SPE 
¥ "AND HAVE 
Leon. He that d ceaenell 


‘The hufbend’s curfeitick to him, a eect 
His wife be fair and young, bur moit 


" ‘Moft impudent, and he have no feeli of it, $ 
‘No gonfcience to reclaim her ftom ‘moniter ;” “a 
Let hef lie by him like a flattering ruin, Phe 

« Aad at cneidaae kill both name and honours x 


-* Let him be loft, no ey» co weep his end, 
+ Nor find no earth that’s bafe pe ah to ‘bury him,” 
Now, Sir, fall on, I'm ready to oppote 5 ye. 
Duke. Ve bemer thought. T pray, Sir, ule your wife 
well, 
Leon, Mine own humanity will teach me that, Sir. 
And now, you're welcome ail, and we'llbto dinner 5 
“This is my wedding day. 
‘Deke. Til erols your jay yets 
Juan. lve feen a miracle. hold thine own, foldiers 
Sue they dire fightin fire that conquer women. | 
~ + San. He has beaten all my loofe thoughts out, of me, — 
© As ifhe had theeth’d ’em out of the hufk. 
Enter Perez. 
Per, Save ye, which is the lady of the houfe? 
Léon. That's the, Sir, that good-natur’d pretry ladyy 
It you'd. with her. 
See Michael! 
‘er. Pray do not know me, I am full of bufinefs. 
When I have-more time-T'll be merry with ye | 
, Ivisthe woman, Goat, Madam, tell me wuly, 
Had you a maid call’d Eftifania! 


Yes, truly, had I. 
Per, Wasthe a maid, a’: oepeh . H 
Mar. 1 dase-not fwear —— . 
Yor te bad tabatometanelee seh 


Per. Was the your kinfwoman ? Mee: Hy 

Mar. Not that Lever knew ;' now T- look better, eo 
T think you married.her, ae ee inuch joy, Sir. 

Per, Give mea 

Mar. ves mepeaenn hers “wae a wild yon ich 4| 

Per, Is not this houfe mine, Madam? 
- Was:not the owner of it? * Pray, {peak truly,’ 

Mar. No, ceriainly, Tin aR my money sd ri 

Mae ie kacpag sd Bact its 
Fhe hangs a 


(Claas, * » ‘ce 


+ 








Ylar. Do you not know that have her? >... 
* She's yours now, why thou’d I look after lier? . 
‘Since that firft hour I came I never faw here 
Pers 1 faw her later, wou'd the devil had had here 
Te is all true, I find; a wild-fire take hers 
Suan, Is thy wife with child, Don Michael ? Thy ex- 
cellent wife, 
thou a man yer? 
¥ Alone When hall we come and vifit thee? 
ian. And eat fome rare fiuit? Thou has ne <n} 
x spre 
fou.are fo jeslous now! Pox o’ your jealoufy, 
‘How fourvily you look, ‘ & 
[2 s.Per. Pr’ythee leave foolin; 
| Barn no humour now to fool sod prattle. 
i Did thene’er play the wag-with you? 
i Yes, many times, - 
in that I was-atham’d to keep her, ©» 
rgaveher, Sir, in hopes the'd. vend Gills y 
And Ou-0" "the inftant marsied ber, ty, 
Tasput her oft 


1 think ye; Lam bletftill 
Which way foc'er J tara Tm a made man.» me 
yr merr vull’d beyond 5 
P You fhuy und dine? 
Certain I cannot, €aprain.. 
@ Hark in thine ear, J am the srranr’st puppy 
© the milerablett af 1—But 1 matt be 


‘Saas 








—_ 








4 Enter Perezy 





: Perez» er al 
“pesegemincy et ad i Tee 7 4 
ap plague 
‘And covers for pain gs creed nes ae 
‘Théir fandticy indhow will deceive devils. , 





Ai is-my evil s2Gth let me blefs mex 
Exter Efifania, with a cafiete. 


Efi. ’Tishe! I’m caught. Trnutt land toie Routh ‘ 


Wp b At fhow no Shake of feur.” I fee he's angryy. 


Vex’d at the uttermoft. 
Per. My worthy wife, 
T have been looking of your modetty. 


All the town over. - 
Efif. My mot noble hufband, 

Tm cophe th ye forin trath I'm weary 

Weary looking out your ger kale 4 
Pos. te bawdy-houfes——— i. 
Ane Peas was very alzo00. ae } 





ro fick your Lad Bp, Ehghibecn in eollanie tps 
Jn private cellars where the thirty bawds ee | 
Hear your confeifions 5. wa haters a ” 
~ Tolook you out among the youchial t 
Pap tery Pace metvotuck Soe eihieeh 


« But eee ree 
+ Phere nediigniingtyond» Babel ba 












I WIPE AND HAVE A WHE, 


t T had {great hope'to finé you di lis’d 100 5 


~ From hence to the dicing-houfe, there pore te uarrels 


Needlefs and fencelefs, {words, pots, and 
‘Tables, and ftools, and all in one confufion, 
‘And no man knew his friend. I lefe this chaos, 
And to the furgeon’s went, he will’d.me flay, 
For, meray he, learnedly, if he be tippled, * 6 
‘Twenty toone he whores, and then I hear of him; 
If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. 
1 fought ye where no fafe thing wou'd have ventur’d,, 
Amongit difeafes, bafe and vile, vile women, 
For] remember'd your old Roman axiom, 
Themore the danger, itill the more the honour. 
Lat, to your confeffor I came, who told me, 
‘You were too proud to pray; and here I’ve found ye. 
er. She. bears up bravely, and the rogue is witty, 
But I fhall dah it inttantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in w fharper tongue. 
ae Touen’d?—— 
Why am I abufed? . 
Be thon’ mott vile, bafe, abominabléeee 
Eff. Captain. + 
Per. ‘Thou fishing, over-Sew'dy incortigible— 
Bfiif. Capsin. 
Per, Do you echo me? 
Efiif. Yes, Sir, and go before ye, 
And round about ye, why do you railat me, 
For that was your own fin, your own knavery. di 
Elif. You'd bed ow ae 
if. You" now draw your fword, Captain ' 
Pn ecb augescades do, bese Captain, ae 
Upon your wife, Ob, moit renown’d Captain ! . 
Per. A plague upon thee, anfwer me direétly ; 
ie Aree thou marry aie 
if. To be my thy rafbands x 
I eogte shen bad ha@infinite, bueI’m cozen'd, 
‘hy didit thot flatter me, and shew me wonders ? 
Albouienodyicher, when they are but thadows. 
Shadows to. me? 
: pa Why did you work on mee : 
nea Dus Iny parete eyou, Sm, . S 
With your tong fliers wit, and fwore you'd bring 7 
y ' Z YT 


ie ‘em to ds. may andally: - 
Agee haftopen’d them, and fold*my trenfire. 

* E/F Sir, there’s your treafure, fell it toa tinker, ye 
+Togmend old kefties+ 18 this noble afage? 4 
‘Tet all the.dvérid view here the Captain's treafufes =! oy 
A.man would think now thefe were worthy mattersy."— a! 
Here’s w thoeing-horn cham gilt over, how it feenteth,. 
Worfe rhan the déty mouldy heels it ferv'd fory © 
And here’s another of a leffer value, 
SoJittle I would thame to tie my dog in’, © 
"Thefe sire my jointure; bluth and Sen Tabor 
Opthele elfe will bluft (or ye. bi 

| Per. A fire fabtile ve, are ye craig? 

Bfif. Heve'sa goodly jewel, —* % 
Didsnat you win this at Golerta, Captain? 
Or took it in the field from fome brave bulhaw?) © 
See how it fparkles——L. ke an old-lady’seyes 7) © 
“* And fills room with light like a chofe. » 

ly in am abbey window, 


RS icle monger 
ee ayy Be Cri nba my clothes, any elothiess 
Your clothes are parallels to thefe, ‘all-counterfeite 
Pur thefe and them on, you're a man of coppery © 
* A kind of candlettick,’ 










WHEE AWD AVE A WIFE. 
fou have {poke well, Sir; 
is 1 fee you're fo conformable, 
Til heighten you again. Goto your houfe, 
They're packingto be gone, you muft {up there, 
“T'll meet you, and bring clothes and clean linen after, 
And.all things thall be well. T'll colt you once mort, 
And teach you-to bring copper. - 
Per. Teli me one thing, 
I do hefeech thee tell me truth, wife ; 
However, I forgive thee ; art thou honeft ? 
The beldam fwore———— . 
Efiif. Vbid her tet you fo, Sir, 
Tt was my plot ; alas, my credulous hufband ; 
‘Tht Lady told you too—— 
Per, Moft Strange things of thee. 
i wate: Still "twas my way, and all to try your fuff'vance, 
the denied the houfe? 
Per. She knew me not, 
No, nor no title that I had. 
£. "Twas well carried 5 
Vn right and firaight. 
'd Believe thee, 4 
‘But, Heaven knows, how my heart is; will ye follow me? 
Esp. Vilbe there firaight. 
Per. I'm fool’d, yet dare not,find it, [Exit Pevetie 
Efif. Go, filly fool! thou may’ft be a good foldier 
In open fields, but for our private fervice 
‘Thou.art an-afs. ¢ I'll make thee fo, or mifs elf,’ 
Enter Cacafogo. 
Here comes another trout that } mutt tickle, 
‘Ang tickle daintily, I’ve loft my end elfe, 
i ‘Lerave your leave, Sir? ¥ 
¥ ra. Py’ythee be anfwer'd, thou fhall craveno leave, 
T’m in my meditations, do not vex me, . 
A beaten thing, but this hour a mof bruis‘d thing, 
|~ ‘That people had compaffion on, ‘it look’d:fo 
| * The next Sir Palmerin. “Here's fine perenn t 
* An aff, andthen an elephant. Sweerjultice! 
| = ‘no way lelt to come ather now, no craving,, 


[wee cau’ une te 










Vhavea to make hifa w 
a 3 











oe Bis 
And money sees page 4 ttn dlucats fe 
"Tis tue ae the letting blood of a : r- 
Eff. "Pray you, hear me. bys 
Caca. Lknow thou hatt fome wedding-ring to pawn now, 
Iver gilt, wish a blind: poly in’c: ; 
“* Love and a mill-horfe fhou'd go round together?” 
JOrghy child’s whittle, or thy {quirrel’s chai 
Til none of ’em. I wou'd the did-but know me, 
Or wou'd this fellow had but ufc of money, 
‘That 1 might come in any way 
gone, Sir; 
beauty fent me to ye; 
The lady Margaria—— Reh) 
-, I pr'ythee, “ah 
sy will? aie molly toye; 
And talk now till thy tongue ake, I will hear ye. © _ 
Mefif. She void entreat you, a 
She fhall command, Sir 5 
fo; Tbe(eech thee, my fweet gentlewomans Sa | 






if. She does command then 
s gounetiy becaufe the knows you're nobles 
Cata. Your miftrefs by the way ? 
Rftif. My nsvural miitrels, 
‘Upon thete jewels, Sir, they're fair and'tich, 
And view ‘em right, 7- 
oe To doubt ’em is-amherely. 
E A thoufand dueats 5 neceffity 
oF yee ufe; her hiwfband, Sin, i fubbora. 
Caca. Leogeeay ts be fo, ~ 
Efi:f. She withal = : 
of your parts and perfon, © ey 
‘And shea you peaegeahiae ce fo much honour iis 
Caca, Come oe ¢ 
Efif. bere Tr ane Sin 





Ofa fat 
Bari nein iif te 


“Spice ets 
How wife ict eae at 


“SCENE, a Chamber. 
<sEnter the Duke, Sanchio, Fuan, : 
_ He hall not have his will, I Tall picventhi 
here that wiil curn the tide,’ 
and ftrangely. Here, Don Juan, 
it tohim. < % 
‘commanded, « (Extn 


whe. A fellaw founded owt of charity, 
‘moulded to the height, contemn js ma ikety 
the free hand chat fram’d him 1?" 
not be. 
yo That fuch an oyfter-fhell thould hale rea . 
fare a price, in prifon! 
made to be the matter of 





Andam agiad man we all gain your com; 

I'm fare the King kitows you are newly m 

And ont of thar refpeét gives you er Eig zane ; 
Lox. Within fourdays I’m gone, {0 he commands me, 


And ’tis not mannerly for me to argue it.” 
The time, grows A oth a your goods ready? 


"Sang 
Who way saeco ? 
Emer Servant, re 





Serv. Sir. 
Leon. DB rie, ho? Go cary gis tga 


And let hey fee how much the’ King has honowr'd mes ry 
Bid her be lutty, “the muft is afoldier. 
Go, take down Sr mine 
Ant pack up ait dost, gs ple and jewels, © ; 
And ail the furniture that 's portable. } 
Sir, when we lic in gartifon, ‘tis neceffury =r 
We keep a handfome port, for the King’s honour, r 
And, do you hear? lerall your lady’s wardrobe 











5a, a ella 





Ae eo “RULE A WIFE AND #A AWIFE, 


Ewer Margaritia, ied by 200 Ladies. 

Leon, Why how now, wife; w.it, fick at my prefer- 
This is not Kindly done. = A [mient ? 

Mar. No fooner love 
Love ye entirely, Sir ; brought to confider 
The goodnefs of} your mind and mine owp duty, 
Bat lofe you inftantly, be divore'd from ye! re 
‘This is a crucky. Tilo the King, + 
And tél! him ’tis unjuit to part two fouls, 
‘Tito minds fo nearly mix’d. 

Leon, By ho nyeans, fiveet-heart.” * 

Mar. It he were married but four days, as Tam—— 
‘Leon, He'd hang himfelf the fifth, or fly his country. 
[ Afide, 


Mar. He'd make it treafoni for that tongue that durtt 
talk of war, or any thing to vex him. 

not go. 
~ Indeed I mutt, 
it, should Ilofe the King fora few kifles ? 
ell have enough. 

Mar, V'll to the Duke, my coufin ; he hall to th” cone 
Leon. He did me reat office 5 

I thank his Gra fhould I pray him now 
"Pundo’t again? Fie, ‘twerea bake dlfcredit, 

Mar. Would I were able, Sir, to bear you company 5 
How willing fhould I be then, and how merry ! 
Twill not} lone. 

Leon. Be in peace, you thall not, — [Knocking within, . 

Mar. Wat knocking’s this? Ob, Heaven, my head 

Why, rafcal 
oI think the war's begu ¢ houfe already, 
Leon. ‘The pre] iy eure catia 










Ant packin; 4 the tees ge plate late a 
“And all thofe furnitures 
“When I lie in garrifon. 
Exter Loregzo.  ~ 
Lor, Mutt the coach jc Sir? 


‘Leon. How will your Pabothe ere efi? 
/We celia ipa fort there 10 tabfpor i 


? Alas! *> + ; 
“Leon Ui have a main care of ye: =s A 
Linow 


\RULE'A WIFE AND HAVE Ay 


I know you are fickly," he thall ative the eafier, 
And i aromovaton al end ye. >3 


Am not I withye, tweet? "ae her cloaths packt up, 
And all hey linen? Give your maids direction : 
Yost know my. thne’s but fhort, and I’m pesca 
« Mar. Let me have a nurfe, 
Aod all fuch neceflary peuple with me; 
An pafy bark. 
Leon, It fhall fot trot, I warrantye; 
Curvet it may fometimes. 
Mar. Yam with child, Sir. 
Leon, a four days warning! ‘This’ is foeting | 


oe you conceive as our jennets do, with a welt-wind ? 
My. heir will be an arrant fleetione, Lady. 
of yr fwear youwere a maid when I firft lay with yes ~ 
* Mar, not fwesr, T thought bwas a Sane 
+ But we be cozen'd in that point, Sirs 
* Leon. In fuch « ftrait point, fure I 


Q Fas. a 
* Fetoh: 
ries 


2 eta dnt, 
eae SEA oe 


apes oR AP aoe 





aaa 


| Meincime, like fad Penelope and tage, 
Among your maids at home, and 
Leon, No, Sir, I dare not leave ber to that folitarinefs : 
‘She's oe i ing, and’grief or ill news from thofe sortpeart 
ly crofs her: the fall yoatong, Sir. 
a By no means, Captain, 
all means, an’t pleafe ye. * 

Date Wi st" take = young md pend dd lady, 
‘And expofe her to thofe eres and thofe tumults ! ni! 

A fickly lady too! : ’ 

Leon. ’Twill nvke her well, Sir; ¢ 
‘There’s no fuch friend to health as wholefome travel. 

San. Away, it mut not be. 

Alon. Tt ought not, Sir. 

Go hurry her! Ir is nov humane, Captain. 

Dake. 1 carinot blame her tearsFright her with tem- 
With thunder of the war ! {pefts, 
I dave {wear if the weve able—— * Mer 

Leon. She's moft able: 
pea pray ye, fwear not: the muft go, there's to remedy 

greathefs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Rees fimelis too rank, too open, too evident, 
Shull hinder me. Had the bur ten hours life, : 
Nay lefs, but two hours, I'would have her with set 3 
‘I would not leave her fame to fo much ruin, 
"Le fuch a defolation and difcredit, as , 
3fes spcohuth aed ent ot wil inca d web: be eo 
Bie, fies for fame # 

Emer Peren. 
What maik is Pi now ? ry 
t res toabufe my fulf"runce t 
wemenr see 
. Juan. Michael Van Owle, how doft thou? 
In what dark barn, or tod of aged ivy, + 
Sepa it both ebb and flow, eee, 
mu! 

And maa ‘conceal and: 


You elcome! anaes, Sane ae 


‘di Hs erin 7 





«As madaéa French taylor, that _ 
Hi ting nek ph i . 
Per. 1 fee you're packing now, cane 
Mhere 5 


And my wife cold me I thonld find ir fo 
°Tis rrue T do: you were merry when I was 


~ But ’twas your will to try my patience, Madam. 


1 that ify fwift eccahons 

fo dnta- poate pleafure here no longer 5 

Yet I waukd haye you think, my honoured coufing, 
‘This hou! ind all I have, ure ull your fervants.. 
Leon. wi bee heath, what plesfure, Sir? what do yow 


* Per on the jeft fo if, ‘twill prove difeouneouts 
‘This houfe, I mean ; the pleafures of this place. . 

Leon. And what of them? * i 
Per They're imine, Sir, and you know it; sy 














My wife's, I mean, and 0 conferr’d upon mes by 
‘The hangings, Sir, I mutt entreat your fervants, ‘ 
‘That are fo bufy in their ofhces, . os 
Again to minifter to their right ules, sibel 

T fhall take view.o’th’ plate anon, and furnitures! wont 


‘That are of under pla You're merry iui, coufin,, 
Aaa ves et ¢-conttitution : 
vat Doauay make their mirths ad placijam. 

aie SOry vythee, ubborn wife, tell me diredtly 5. 
Good evil wife, leave fapling, and.tell me houeMly,, 
Is this my kinfman 2 
Mar. 1 can tell ye nothing. 
Leon. I've many kiniinen, but fo mad a one, 
And fo parr all the houfe ? . 









= Liwill not bate you-an acaba’ 4 isa 
Can't you receive.a noble courtelyy, ~ 4 
Su seine nearer ne Betts 00%, 2 7 


But ee mutt ride o'the sopes os 
Leow, Canit thou 





4 





= 2 


= Pir. Hews half perfuaded me Neicindl Greene 
Thave ne'er a brufh atmy breech—Are not we both oad? “ 
ind isnot thisafantaftic houfe we are in,* 
Andalla dream-we do? Will you walk out? 
And if I do not beat thee poshany 
Intg a found belief, as fenie can give thee, 
Brick me into that wall there for a chimney-piece, 


/ And fay, Twas one o' th’ Cxefars done by # feal-cutter. 


seen. Tiltalk 90 more; come, we'll away immediately. 
Mar. Why then the houfe i is his, and all that’s in its 
Til give away my thin, but I'lundoye: . * 
I gave it a oe wife. You mutt reilore, Sir; 
make a new provifion. as 
er. Am I mad, now, 


Oras chrifien’d? You, my pagan coufm, 


ey mighty Mahound kinfman, what quirk now ? 
You thitkbewelcome all, I hope to fe, Sie 
Your Grace here, and my coz: we are eal alien, 
And mutt do nturally for one another. 
Duke, Areyou blank arthis? Then Lmufteell ye, Sir, 
Ye've no command; now you may go at pleafvre, 
And ride your af troop. ¢ "Twas a trick 1 ufed 
* To ery Your jealoufy, upon entreaty, 
* And faving. of your wife. 
» Leon, Ail this not moves me, 
‘Nor ftirs my gall, noralters my wy alefivows 
baat furniture, more houfes, ‘Lady, 
And rich ones too; I will make bold with thofe 5 
And you have land? uh’ Indies, a I take its 6 + 
we'll go, aod view x while thofe climates, | 
ve our fins: cay tha may beusy’¥2- % 
go. 


Thee Peay Spyro es 

J lsive thee dearly. Hook ye Sig 
your's Tedd -bur jefi, Sic 57 

so F a mee vanifh. | 





Leon. Good-morrow,” snp nee Mahiontsd ebuSins v 
welcome—welcome: ; 


You are 


coufin too 


% ave foldiers, and frould 
° Per. By this hand, the dies: 
Or any man that {peaks for hers 
©Thele ave fine roys.” 
+ Yar. Ler me sear 
You thall bave:a commit 
Give imaiboet wilh fofarege 
p Pitre Well, Ewill i 
Food-morrow to ree; we've 
« Duke, If 1 aes tees agri T'm arent mee : 
Juan. Thowthalt have my command, and PH mutch, 
¥ under thee, 
+ Nay, be thy boy, before thou fhalt be baffled ; 
' Thou art fo braye.a fellow. , 
* dion. 1 have feen vifions,” —« (Exewt, 


END OF TRE POURTH ACT. 













hg: eV he a py OA 
‘ SCENE, Marearitm’s Houfe. 
Enter Lion With a lener, and Margaritta, 
‘ LEON. 


mas OE at benef wife. Do you: now this-hand > 
sruriyeees 


sehr was corey 





ae ae ata 
‘Is fallen.in love ian 
“Dt, Bee ena pen mr te 
Pope oe = 
‘“If.Lean make or {port or profition him, 










, snow 
Leon. Nor bring: 
@ Let's in to dinner. “> 
soa SCENE, aStrect. 
* Qaer Perca, + a 
Per, Had T but lungs enough to baw! fafficiently, 
‘Thit-all the queans in Chrittendom might hear me, 
‘Thet men might run away from the contagion, a: 
Thad my'wifh” Wou'd it were mide hith treafon, © 
Mott-inkaive high; for any man to oars 
+ Bimean, for men that would live handiomely, 
Add like a gentleman, in’s wits and credit. 
Whar torments thal! T put her:to? © Phalaris’ bull now ? 
€Pox! they love bulling too well, tho’ chey fmokefor'.” 
Wut her in.pieces, every piece will live till, — * 
devery morfel of her will do mifchief. 
aveto many lives, there’s no hanging of ‘em ; 
“Dhey are too light to.drown, they're cork aud feathers 5 
Tot too'cold, theylivelike talarganders : 
Wadershuge heaps of ftones tw bury her, 
An@fo deprets her as they did thie giantsy” ° 
She will move'under more than Uiile old Babel, 
Tron deftroy*her. 


Enter Cacafozgy swith a caffet. 
Cara. Be cozen'd by ashing of clours! athe moth, 
Thatev'ry filkman’s: breeds ! ‘Tobe cheated, 
And of wthoufand ducats, by a whim-whany! 
‘| Per. Who's thatis cheated? Speak again, thou vifion. 
yy art thou.cheated > Minitter tome comfort.) 
me, I conjure thee, * art thou cheated bravely? 











=e 





lau jae ‘nec To me, | 
T feall "lau gh 

* Gaca. 1 thall be ners a2 
‘Temgibly. angry ;* ve Catt - ‘ 

ae it; x 
And tis no reafon but thou thouldt be angry, . 
Angry at heart ; yet Fmutt laugh fill at thee. . 
By awoman cheated ! Art fare it was ®woman? + 

Caco. I shall break thy head; my valounitches at thee, 

Per, It isno matter, By a woman coaen’d wet ih 
A real woman } 

Caca. be a real devil. fe: 2 } 
Plague of her jewels, and her chains, ret 
How rank they finell. ae, wey 

Per, Sweet, cozen’d Sir, let's fee them, : 





SCENE, a Street. 
_ Enter Perez and Eftifania, muctings 
Per. we how dar'fi thon meet meagain, thou rebel, 
‘ ndknow'sthow thou hott us’d me thrife, thou rafcal * 
; cm ae pot ways enough tofiyymy vengeance, 
‘ -nor vaylts 1-hidethee from my fury, 
thou mut meet me face to face to kill thee ? 
wouldnor fee ehes todefirey thee willingly, : 
. tliow gs vinvire me; ‘eom'tt upon. ite. 
‘ ea heep-biting gogue, taken tne manners 
at ea halver, doit thou look now 2+ 
— a ene look, thou ifeurvy:thing ! 


'er.aiknie, 





me fee, 
let me fee thy: "tis a very: one. 
foy no, ‘Sir, oe Gala ae 


jold, fel creep 6 


Ehif- eis mine own'hufband, then, 
Be in’s own wits. ‘There, there’s'a 
Who mitt providé-for you ? And yer yo 

Per. Twill nor hurt thee tor ten thoufand milli 

Efif. When. will you redeem yoanewted) ‘ 
You fee for what, we muit keep sous 

Per. Vit kifs thee 
And get as many more, ri emake thee famous, ~ 
Had we the houfe now ! 

Eff. long with me; ~ 
If that bewanith’d, thereibe more to hires Sire.’ 

Pers Liee Taman als when thou art near nies 
SCENE, aChamber. L 
Pt, mn and Margaritta. Ae a 

Come, away unto your country houte, 

Pee eo aes ea 
This place is full of charge, and full of hurry 3° ’ 
No. % iyscinets da 5 about the cities. os 


Li Kolo 
inahes vie 









Enter 
: ae the Duke Medin: 
of the Die Medion? “Ty 
= is almoft flain 
ee oe i 


Duke, Sanchio, Alonsoy ate mer 
Mar. ee Si Sir? 


ee: Uae sity fricad, the sé Colonel 





SN yet we a0 









HAVE A WIFE. 


‘That he: he get ‘into your honfe more cunningly. 
1 mut notthiy ¢ ftand now, and you're a brave fellow, 
Leom, Lthank-ye, noble Colonel, and 1 honour yer 
ai be quiet ! [Exit js 
Enter Margarit 
rs He’s moft defperate i] 
think tRele ren months will recover him. 
Leon, Does he hite my houte to play the fool ing . 
1 does it ftand om fairy ground ? We're haunted, . 
Aréwll men and their wives troubled with Saad thus? 
Mar, What aifyou, Sir? 
sit ail you, fireet wife, 
To pit “hele dai paltimes dn my patience * . 
What dott thou fee in me, that I thou'd fuiter eis? 
© Have I not done my part like a true husband, 
© And paid fome defperate debts you never look for 2 
© Mar. You have done handfomne mutt confefé, Sirg 
* Leon. Have 1 not kept thee waking Tike a hawk, 
* And watch’d thee with delights, to favisty thee, 
* The very tithes of aes had won « widow -* 
Mar. Alws, 1 
Leon. Thou'lt cal me angry ; i 
Thou nevet faw'tt me mad yer. ra j 
Mar. You are always; 
You carry a kind of bedlam ftill about ye. 
Leon. If thou purfu’} ime farther, [rum flark made 
If you have more burt dukes, or gentlemen, 
‘To lie here on your cure, i fhall be defperate. 
T know the trick, and you hall feel I komt ity + 
Axe ye fo hot, that no hedge can contain ye? 
Tl have thee let biood in all the veins about thee; , 
T'll have thy thoughts found too, and have them. openly 
Thy fpirics ‘purg’a for thofe are they chat fire ye 
‘The maid fhall be shy miftrefS, thou che maid, 
‘And all her fervile Jabours thou fha!t reach ar, 
And go through cheerfully, or elf fleep empty 
‘That amaid fhall lie by fhe, to teach he duty 
‘You in a pallet by, to humble ye, 
ae ‘ou lofe, thew folie iced 
+ Mar, Vve lofi m; 
‘And all that es ony bale 8, difobediences ~ “Eee | 
aera my Rabiner GOR ey en 






















































pave faigh ae wives ave, masts withy 
your-owi 2ef3—— fl 
Deon. Becvare, Betwnrr—harre you we firch now ? 
© Mar, No, by any repentance, 
‘Deon, Add art thor trvky 
= Mar. ¥7 efi tears will fhe .) 
Leon, Veike you upyaud wear you next my heartsy 
_£ See you be worth i.—_— 
‘ Eater Altea. 
Now, what with you? y 
Ait. T come to tell my Lady, Q 
is 2 fullome fellow would fain (peak with hers 
. "VisCacafogo; ketp him trom the Duke, 
"Duke from him ; anon he'll viela us liughter. 
Alt. Where is it, pleafe vow, that ce Shall detdin him? 


sat Bvar with rvajan, J 
o Be sdrunkard’s den, 


fick Beals "Sbould he be refty, 






HU creep into ax augre 
Ale, Fy dj Lee him theres [Exit, 
Leon. Now, Marguritta, comes y 
‘The Dukelegpects you ; acquit yourlelf to hin 5 
ih you to the telt; you hive my tuft, 
confidence, my lov, 
Mir. I will deferve ’em. [Exit 
‘Leon, awork is douc, and new my beart’s at cafes 
Tread in ce ry look, fhe mean: me fairly ; 
And nobly fhall my lowe veward bir fo 
He who betrays bis rights, the bufbana’s righty 
se iifadBaasents 63 or-who denies 
rhtion tothe heart behas fubdu'd, 
y foits dis claim to manhood and humanity. [Exin, 


“95. C E NE, A Chaniber: 
es Crees =. 


Fan bor fade ohink 
‘The foonett ure int way pate “=e 
Enter Margarita see 


love ? 


J Dutr Ave you slone, tweet friend ? 
. Alone, find come toinquife how your wounds 
Dede. V have none, Lady ; vot a hurt about me} 
yd 1 did but coun 
Any Sipe atbe' arrel tw en oy you, Lady. 
Ais full of heaich, 


4 tlghedebte te preset 
Difhonett thotghtsdebafe the greateit birth y 
The man that as umworthil oe 
‘Sullies his bonour, 

Duke. Nay, nay, my Mar 
Come to my couch, and'there i's Hi 

Mar, Would you take tharwhieh T’ nova 
Steal wedlock’s and imhis'houfe, 


a mig ples 
¥ou townd my wedicet 
Shtnehal, Town my fault, but? 









«Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, and Sancbio. 
“Leon. Didyou cath, ny wift; or you, my Lord? 
De Fics it your. Grbcetbar dvanted me?—No wonfver | ! 
How do you, my good Lord? Hor, out of bed} 
‘Methinks youlock but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you? You were well hefore. 
Duke. More hurt than ever; Spare you? teproach 3 
peel t00 mich already. 
“Leon. J fie ir, Sir—And nnav your Grace fiall know, 
Jean asreadity pardon ai revenge 
Be anf artias 3 all is forgotten, ' 
Duke. J thank you, Sir. 
Leon, Wife, you are a right one ; 
now, sith unknown nations I dare truft ye. 
Fo. Nomorefeign’s fig shts, my Lord, they eee profpers 
i Enter Lorinzo, 
BR Lor. Pleofe you, Sir, 3 
We cannot key ep this profs fat man in order; 
He fears he'll have admittance to my sar 
Arid reels about ard clamours moff outra 8 
Leon. Let him come p—Wife, dere’s esther jailer 
We forgot; Brag Been fighing in $0 eellatys 
ing my cafks bis mifirfes , 
i Wl your Grace permit us to grees a rival? 
Duke. No wore on that theme, Lvequeh, Don Leon. 
Leon. Vere comes the porpus; he’sdéyilith drunk. 


Let me ftand by. 
Enter Cacafogo dy wank, . 
“Cuca. Where is my bonaroba? Ob, you're all perk Why, 
6 Ddou't fear fuap-dragans—Impotential, powerfully potion 
oe eile, cia has Gea gin wha 
cared far captains; L’mfull of Greek cwine ; te sracy ane) 
cient courage. Sweet Mrs Margaritia, let me kifi hem 
Your kiffes hall pay me for bis kicking. ~~ 
= kee. What svordd you? a5 
aca, Sir? 
“Leon. Lead off (he sore - 
Duke. AH are, iralye 
Crea. Filtly! cP an gato ina 
Fou, our goines and al ms 
io Sapy aad. be folan 
Sy Rah Lege, ota 
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con, Whi Pee thet butts is thy miltrefs ? 
Caca, Butt ih thy belly. 
Leon.There are two in thine, I'm fure, it is 
jonftrous. . 
Gugg. Buttin'thy faces 
, carry him to fleeps —* tea 
nt wis fober, let him out to rail, 
ghee will be no lof oF him, 


Enter Peres and Eflifanio. 
Lean. Who'sthis ; my Mshownd coufin ? 
Per, Good Sir, "Gs very good: wou'd I'd'a — te 

For there's no cade in the open air. 
You havi featyyou have the luck on’t, § 
A prewepbaeproc, I ise mits'd both ; - 
My carpenter built in a mitt, Tthankhim, * 
Dd me she courtely to jet me feet, 
See it once more. But I thall cry'tor angers, 
T'll hite a chandler’s thop clofe under : 
And for myfoolery, fell foap and whip-cord. ie 
Nay, if you donor laugh now, and laugh heartily, 
You area fool, Coz, 2 
Leon. Lm laugh a litle; « 
And now I’ve done. Cox, thou fate livewith say 
My merry Coz, the world fhall not divorce us: * 
“Chou arta valiast man, and thou fhalt never wants» | 
ill this: content thee ? 
“Per. Vilbry, and head wre tee 
Sndeed:T will, and I'i-be honett to 
Vd re Weal hom Emuit cont 
Wifey T fe thee aif thow be hencft 

And at thy pe eis L believe thee excellent. 

Eftifi Wegner let me beg frit: 


h Ui onset ti be han be that guve an a 


ths yours yous true co 


is 
. 











aware axp ave ares, Po 


And Ie 
Alt. And I mutt needs attend my miftrefs. 
Toon. Will you go, Sifter? 
Alt Yes, indeed, good brother : 
have two ties, mine own blood, ...d my miftrefs., : 
Mar. Is the your filler? \ 
~ Leon Yes, indeed, good wife, = 
- Pat iy beft fitter, for the prov'd fo, wench, 
When the deceiv’d you with a loving hufband. ( 

- Al. Lwou'd not deal fo truly for # fizanger. 
‘Mur. Well, I cou'd chide ye, but it Vauit be lovingly, 

And like a filer. 

a bring you en your way, and feat ye nobly, 
* For now I have an honcfi heart to love ye, 
_ -And then deliver you to the blue Neptuac. 
gy Tuan. ale colours you muft wear, and wear ’em 
¢ roud 
Wear "em aoe the bullet, and in blood too. 

© And all the world fhall know we're virtue’s fervants. + 
‘a Duke. And all the world thall know, a noble mind, 










‘Makes women beautiful, and eavy blind. 
Leon, All you who mean to lead a happy life, 
Firft learn to rule, and then to have a wiles 





END OF THE FIFTH ACT. 
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EPILOGU EE. 


OOD night, our worthy friends, and may you part 
Cn ih at merry ee hag eg ~ 
As you came hither ; to thofe noble eyes, 

That deign to fmile on our poor faculties, 

And give a blefing to our labouring ends, 

‘As ce hope many to fuch fortune finds 

Their own defires, wives fair as light, as chaRe; 
Tothofe that line by fpite, wives made in hafte. 
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twa. Dinas fox" Sir, Gloag Hunde by Fe ns 
dlamaues riage val adil 
‘methinks 1 have 8 very pretty ami—ae very wlio 


‘very bine Duaped hand, and becowens diacvand rings” 
Tugal'—Now lay mied Take ful with a eehy janier air.—Well, 1 aun poriunle? | ant 
And 2 Gtis te miahe me's very hoe eratleman LASARDM 
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Dieta ccedkecwctsaae arti ttihee ent ma stone or Le 
er ese ova 

1am all truth, all bove, all faith, and know.no Healour feara——There tsa caufe whieh T 4 
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* PROLOGUE. 


QUIR Author foars the eriticks of the fagry 
Wha like Barboriags fpare wor fox nor ages 
She tresadbles at thofe cenfors in 
Who think good nature fbevws a svant of wits 
Such malice ob! swhat Mufe can undergo it? , 
To fave themfelocs (My always damn the poet. 
Our sushor flies from fuch a partial jury, 
Az wary lovers from the nymphs of Drury: 
= Toihe few candid judges for a fmile 
 Dhe bumbly fues to recompense er toils 
Ta the bright circle of the fuir fle next 
Commits ber coufe with anxious doubts perplext. 
Where can foe with fuch hopes of favour knex 
As to thofe judges coho her frailties feel ? 
A ferw miflakes ber fex may well exculey 
) And fucb a plea no’ woman fould refufe + 
i fi Juccceds a woman gains applaufe ; 
‘hat female but muft favour fuch a canje? 
Her ference they are-—~e"en pafs em by, 
And only on her beauties fix your eyes 
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In plays like veffls floating on the feay 

There's none fo wife to know their defiiny = 

In this bowe’er the pilot’s fRill appears 

While by the flars his conflant courfe be fleers s 
Rightly our Author does her judgment few, 

That for ber, Safety fic relies on yous 

Your approbation Fair Ones! can’t but move 
Thofe fubborn hearts which firf you taught to Jove, 
The men muf} all applad this play of ours 

For who dare foe with other eyes than yours ? 
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. Dyamatis Perfonne, 
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Dow Lore 7, gran- st 
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I », 
Colonel Brrrons a4 yf, gmith. Mr-Wroughton, 
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filter to Felizy f Mile Hopkins. Mrs, Mattocks, 
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na Violante, } st ‘Wrighten. Mrs. Pitt. 
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* ACT I. 


~. 
‘ SCENE, a fret. Tab 
Enter Dow Lovez mecting Frepericn. 


Freperick. 


My Lord, Don Lopez. 

D. Lop. How d? ye Frederick? 

Fred. At your Lordhhip’s fervice. Iam glad to fee you 
Jock fo well my Lord. T hope Antonio’s out of danger? 

Dz Lop. Quite contrary; his fever increafes they tell 
me; and the furgeons are of opinion his wound is mortal. 

Fred, Your fon Don Felix is fafe I hope. 

D. Lop. V hope fo too; but they offer large rewards to 
apprehend him. 

Fred. When heard your Lordthip from him? 

D. Lop. Not fince he went : I forbad him writing till 
the publick news gave him an account of Antonio’s health. 
Letters might be intercepted, and the place of his abode 
difcovered.  * 

Fred, * Your caution was good my Lord. Tho’ I am 
«impatient to hear from Felix, yet his fafety is my chief 
“concern. Fortune has malicioufly ftruck a bar between 
“us in the affairs of life, but fhe has done me the honour 
**to unite ourfouls, 

D. Lop. “1 am not ignorant of the friendthip between 

my fon and you: I kave heard him commend your mo- 

Paks ska tert ‘your want of noble birth, 

Fred. “ Thats Nature’s fault my Lord. It is fome 

“ comfort not to-owe one’s misfortunes to one’s felf; yet 

“ it is impoffible not to regret the want of oe irth. 
ij 


“ 
“ 
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D. Lop. * ?Tis a pity indeed fach excellent parts as 

yon are mattérlof fhouldibe edlipfed by mean extrac- 

# tion. 

Fred. “ Such commendation would make me vain my. 
# Lord did you riot calt in the a!lay' of my extraétion. 

Dz Lop. * There*s no condition of lite without its ciires, 
* and it is the perfection of a man to wear ’em as eafy as 
“ he cans this unfortunate diel of my fon’s does St pals 
*« without impreflion ; but fince it is palt prevention all my 
€ concera is now how he may elcape the punithment.”” 
Tf Antonio dies Felix fhall for Engldhd. You have been 
theres what fort of people are the Englith ? 

Fred. My Lord, the Beeglith are by nature what the ane 
cient Romans were by difeipline, courageous, bold, hardy, 
and in love with Liberty, Liberty is the idol of the En- 
glih, under whofe banner all the nation lifts: give but the 
word for Liberty, and ftraight more armed legions would 
appear than France and Philip keep in conttaat pay. /& 

D. Lop. Vike their principles: who does not with foe 
fecedom in all degrees of life? tho’ common prudence 
fometimes makes us act againfl it, as I am now obliged to 
do; for I intend to marry my daughter to Don Guzman, 
whom I expect from Holland every day, whither he went 
to take pofleffion of a large eftate left him by his uncle. 

«. Fred. You will not farely facrifice the lovely Iabella to 
age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the expreffion my Lord; 
but my concern for your beautcous daughter tranfports 
me beyond that good manners which ought te pay your + 
Lordthip’s prefence. 

D. Lop. 1-canw’t, deny ‘the jufisels.of the chara@er 
Frederick; but you are not infenfible what I have fuffer- 
ed by thefe wars; and he has two things which render 
him very agreeable to. me*for a foneinelaw, hes is.rich 
vand wall born: as for his being a fuel, 1 do n’t conceive 
‘how that can be any blot, in a hufoand who jis already 
poffeffed of a good eftate.---A. poor fool indeed is. avery 
Acandalous thing, and fo-are yoar poor wits in my opi~ 
-nion, who have nothing to be vain of but the infide of 
their feulls. Now focPow Seg Guzman, I know I-can,rule 
him as I think fit, This the politick Fre- 
Beil os which it is impolite wo nce 5 ° 
of this life 















t 

» Fredy But have.you' no,confideration for 
ter’s welfare my Lord?. Sten ats 

D. Lop. Is a hufband of twenty thoufand crowns 
«a-yearno confideration ? now I think it a very good con- 
jideratibn, ‘a 
<..Bred. Que way my Lord. «But what will the world 
fay of fucha matgh? + | 

Dr imp. Sir, 1 value not the world a button. . : 

Fred. [cannot think, your daughter can have any int 
clinatian for fuch a hufband: 5 Me 

D. Lop. There believe you are pretty much in the 
right, tho’ it is a fecret which I never had the curiofity 
to inquire into, nor I believe ever: fhall—Inclination 
quotha! Parents would-havea fine time on ’tif they con- 
fulted their childrens’ inclinations! ‘1 "ll yenture you a 
“ wager that in all the garrifon towns in Spain and Por- 
“ tugal during the late war there was not three women 
“ who have not had au inclination to every officer in the 
“ whole army; doesit therefore follow that their fathers 
“ onght to pimp for them?” No, no, Sir; it is not a fa- 
ther’s bufineis to follow his childrens’ inclinations till he 
makes himlelf a beggars 

Free Bur this is of another nature my Lord. 

D. Lop. Look ye Sir, I refolve the thall marry Don 
Guzman the moment he arrives. Tho’ I could not govern 
my fon I will my daughter J affure you. Z 

Sred. This match my Lord is more prepofterous than 
that which you fed to yourfon, on whence arofe 
this fatal quarrel— Don Antonio’s fifter Elvira wanted 
beauty only, but Guzman every thing but—— 

dD. Moncy—and that will purchafe every thing ; 
and fo adiens © vel (2x. 

Fred. Monftrous! thefe are the refolutions which de- 
flroy the comforts of matrimony.—He is rich and well- 


‘born; powerful arguments indeed! could 1 but add them 
Sethe fe 





adihip:of Dop Felix what might I not hope? 
But @ merchant me eye of Spain are inconfifteot 
-names,—=Liflardo }yfrom whence came you? 


aaa aa 
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Liff, Lick him fo; Thave another to deliver which re- 
quires hatte.—Your'moft humble fervant Sir. [Bowing. * 

Fred. To Violante I fuppofe. 

Lif. The fame. (Exit 

Fred.reads.) “ Dear Frederick! the two chief bleffings 
** of this life are a friend and a miftrefs; to be debarredthe 
* fight of thofe is not to live. I hear nothing of Antonio’s 
“ death, and therefore refolve to venture to thy luule this 
“ evening, impatient to fee Violante, and embrace my 
“friend. Your's. Fevix.” 

Pray Heaven he comes undifcovered.—Ha ! ‘Colonel 
Briton! 

Enter Colonel Burton in a ridinghabit, 

Col. Frederick, I rejoice to fce thee, 

Fred. What brought you to Lifbon Colonel? 

Cob. La fortune de la guerre, a8 the French fay. Uhave 
commanded thefe three laft years in Spain, but my coun- 
try has thought fit to ftrike up a peace, and’give us ioe 
Protettante lease 65 hope for Chriftian burial; fo 
folved to take Lifbon in my way home, 

Fred, If you are not provided of a lodging Colonel, 
pray command my houfe while you ftay, 

Col. Uf I were {ure I fhould not be troublefome I wou’d 
accept your offer Frederick. 

Fred. So far from trouble Colonel, I fhall take it as a 
particular favour. What have we here * 

Col. My footman : this is our country drefs you mutt 
know, which for the honour of Scotland I make all my 
fervants wear. 

Enter Groay ina Highland drefr. 

Gib. What mun I de with the horfes, and like yer Ho- 
nour? ‘They will tack cald gin they itand in the caufewey. 

Fred, Oh, L'liitake care of them. What hoa! Vaiquez! 

Enter Vasquen. 
Put thofe horfes which that honeft fellow will thew you 
into my ftable, do you hear, and feed them well. ° 

Vaf. Yes Sir——Sir, by my maiter’s orders I am, 
Sir, your mof obfequious humble fervant. Beipleafed to 
lead the way. 

Gib. ’Sbleed! gang Yer gate Sir, and I fall follow. ye 
Me tee hungry to feed on complimentss fExis. 


4 
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Fred. Fla, ba! a'comical fellow— Well, how do you 
+ ike onr country Colonel? 
Col. Why faith Frederick, a man might pafs his time 
ably enough withinfide of a nunnery; but to be- 
hold fueh troops of foft, plump, tender, melting, withing, 
nary, willing, girls too, thro’ a dama’d grate, gives.us Bri- 
tons ftrong temptations to plunder, Ah Frederick ! your 
priefts afte wicked rogues ; they immure Beauty for their 
own proper nfe, and thew it only tothe laity to create de~ 
| fires aed inflame accounts, that they may purchafe par 
dons at a dearer rate. 
Fred. 1 own wenching is fomething more difficult here 
| than in England, where womens’ liberties are fubfervient 
to their inclinations; and hufbands feem of no effeét but to 
take care of the children which their wives provide. 

Col, And does reftraint get-the better of ine! ination 
with your women here? No, I'll be fworn not even in 
puters Do n't I know the conftitution of the Spunith 
ladies? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come Colonel 5 
you were ever a man of gallantry. 

Cot. Al Frederick! the’ Kirk half ftarves us Scotf- 
men. Weare kept fo sharp at home that we feed og 
Cannibal abroad. Hark ye, haft thou never a pret 
paeree now that thou wouldft confign over to a rod 

for half an hour, ha? 

Fred. Faith Colonel I am the worft pi hs in Chriften- 

* dom; yowhad better truft to your own the women 
will mre you out I warrant you. ; 

Gol, Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an enemy's 

vidacvsistneesece fecing my own 
again tad rather porchafec my leafure than run the ha> 
dando «filet in imy gus ting. Echink Im fen 
“* marry, and facrificemy body for the good of my 
‘Wiltthow recommend me to a wife then, one that ‘sw 
“iing-to exchange her mgidores for Englith liberty ? ho, 
friend? 


«© Preds She mutt be very handfome 1 fi a 

Lark iy 1 caper praia fure the has 
anole. + 
“ Wai Ay, ay, and fom? gold. 
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Col. Oh, very much gold; I fhall never be ablé to fwal- 
Tow the matrimonia! pil] if it be not well gilded. 

Fred, Pub! beauty will make it flide down nimbly. 

Col. At firit perhaps it may ; but the fecond or third 
dofe will choke me.- I confefs Frederick women are 
the prettieft playthings in nature; but gold, fubftantial 
gold! gives’em the air, the mien, the flmpe, the grace,and 
beauty, of a goddefs. ~ 

Fred. And has not gold the fame divinity in their eyes 
Colonel? 

Col. Too often—* Money is the very god of Mar- 
* riage 5 the poets drefs him in a faffron robe, by which 
* they figure out the golden deity, and his lighted torch 
« blazons thofe mighty charms whieh enceurage us to lift 
“ under his banner.” 

‘None marry now for love, no, that’s a jeit 
‘The felffame bargain ferves for wife and beaft, 

Fred. You are always gay Colonel. Come, thall we 
take arefrefhing glafs at my houfe, and confider what has 
been faid? 

Col. Thave two or three compliments to difcharge for 
fome friends, and then I fhall wait on you with pleafure. 
‘Where do you live? : 

Fred, At yon’ corner-houfe with the green raila, - 

Col. In the clofe of the evening I will endeavour to kifs 
your hand. Adieu. [Exit. 

Fred. 1 fhall expeé you with impatience.  [Eixit. 


Scene, a room in Don Lovez’s bonje. 


Enter Isaweria and Unis her maid. 
Inis. For goodnefs fake Madam where are you going 
in this pet? ‘ 
Any where to avoid matri . The thoughts of 
a is as terrible to meas the: of ahobgoblin. 
Inis. 5 ener s emapC but if you may chnfe for 
yourfelf I fancy matrimony wonld be no frightful 
thing to you. ate 
Jjab. You are pretty much in the right Enis; but:to be 
» fore’d into game birg MY eRe AT 4 
‘* drivelling, avaricious, fool!” who has nei 
pleafe the eye, fenfe to charnf the ear, nor ¥ to 
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fapply thofe defeéts: Ah Inis! what- plexfant lives 
women lead in England, where duty wears no fetter but 
inclination! The cuftom of our country enflaves us from 
our very cradles, firft to our parents, next to our hufbands, 
and when Heaven is fo kind to rid us of both thefe our 
brothers fil ufurp authority, and expeét a blind obe- 
dience from us ; {e that maids, wives, or widows, we are 
little better than flaves to the tyrant man; therefore to 
avoid their power I refolve to cait myfelf into a mpna- 
ftery. é ‘ 
Unis. That is, yOu "ll cut your own throat to avoid 
another’s doing it for you. Ah Madam! thofe eyestell me 
you have no nun’s fleth about you. A pyty tin jue 
tha! where you’ll with yourfelf into the greenfickne(s in 
amonth, 
Tab. What care I, there will be no man to plague me. 
Anis, No,nor,what 'smuch worfe,topleafeyouneither.— 
‘Odflife Madam! you are che firft woman that ever de- 
fpair’d in a Chriftian country.—Were I in your place— 
Jab. Why, what would your wifdom do if you were 
4nis, 1?d embark with the firit fair wind with all my 


+ jewels, and feek my fortune on t’ other fide the water: no 


thore can treat you worfe than your own. There ’s ne’er 
a father itt Chriftendom fhould make me marry any man 
againit my wills . 

Te. Tam too great a coward to foll- . youradvice. I 
mutt contrive fome way to avoid Don Guzman, and yet 
tay in my own country. | ¢ ? 

Enter Don Lore. 4 

Lop. Mutt fo. Miftrefs? but I fhall take care to 
bah fide.) Mabella, whither are you going 
my eh J 
dab. “Hat my father !? To church Sir. 

Le thccttetgstmorsadportionibes. (Hide. 
Lop. Your devotion muft needs be very ftrong or your 
meniory véry'weak my dear. Why, vefpers are over for 
this night. Come, come, you thal have « better errand 
to church thar to fay your prayers there. Don Guzman 
is arrived in the river, and expeét him athore to-mor- 


row. 
Mab: Ha to-morrow \* 


i) 


Ss peerage thoufand crowns a-year, which together 
Sih wn had fone wal mae he the hap 


* tience. 










i 
-d/ab. And the moft unhappy woman in ‘the world.— 
Ci er cer 
dernets of a father be not quite extinét hear eo 


r 


Lop. Noobjeétion again the marriage, and Iwill ew 


‘whatfoever thou haft to fay. 


Tfab. That ’s torturing mevon thexrack and forbiddin, 
me to gtoan. Upon my knecs J claimithe privilege of ting 
and blood. Kneelss 

Lop. T grant its thou fhalt have an armfull of flefh and 
blood to-morrow. Fieth and blood quotha! Heaven for 
Did T thould deny thee fleth and blood my.girl. .. » 

Janis. Here’s an old dog for LA ee 48 
»» Ufab. Do not miftake Pine fatal Stroke which fe- 
parates foul and body is noti more terribletothe tothe thoughts 
of finners than the name of Guzman to my. A) = ‘ 

Lop. Pub, Puh! yowlies youlies «yey | " 

dfab.. My frighted heart beats hard ageioilimay brent, 
asif it fought a. paflage: toyour peta ows were 
‘your purpofe. We tidedty |. 

Lop. A very pretty en this; ifit were ere 
lank verfe it would ferve fora tragedy Mite 
smore-wit than I thought thou hadft child, 
this was all extempore; Idon’t kactehnans uke er , 
think one word onebefores 

Unis, Yes but the has, ieeniian Lord, ford Kavesheard her 
Say the fame things 2 thoufanditimess :). "6 fone 

Lop. How, how ? What, do youtop 





Dae Soe epianys hoor hoe 


jefts u father Huily! ) better, what.’ 
j iy Sa your ly ear 8 
Chet ganas: 






Ta. Death it 
. Are you fare wri 
F Mab Tam your daughter my Lord, 


fron refolution a yout, 1°0 die before Tl mary 


Lop, Say you'fo? I'll try that prefently. © [Draws 

Here let me fee with what dexterity you can breathe 'a 
[Offers ber bis fword.] The point ia pretty ap 

‘will do your bufinefs I warrant you. 

» Tnis: Blefs me Sir! what do you mean to put 2 ford, 
into the hands of a defperate woman ? 

~ Defperate! ha, ha, ha! you fee how defperate he | 
y art thou fighted little Bell? ha! 
. Teonfefs I am ftartled at your morale’Sie. 
mf Ay, ay, child, thou hadit better take the man 
hell burt thee the leait of the two. 
re . I thall take neither Sir; Death has many doors, 
when I can live no longer with pleafure I thall find 
one to let him in at without your aid. 

Lop. Say’ thou fo my dear Bell? Ods, I’m afraid 
thou art alittle lunatick Bel. Imuft take care of thee 
child. [Taker bold of ber, and pulle out of hie pocket bey.) 
I thall make*bold to fecure thee my dear ; I'll fee if locks 
and bars can keep thee tili Guzman come. Go, get into 
your chymber 5 

‘There ‘ityour boasted refolution try. 
Anche who 'll get the better, you or I 
~~ [Pufhes her in, , and locks the door. 


ACT IL 
Scent, a room in Dow Pepro’s hon/e- 
Ens, Downa Vionanre reading a letter, and Frona 
> Sollewing. 


J] 


_aes Peco. “a 
Weg it galas 


again, a ar 
Coemar paee sits eens near be 


seme iien hi foft, ae jen. 


for that 








mbar of the menrures letters; aes 


» from the fame hand, Ere tan 
tee vd a bill of exchange, 
| FinwThy taiteismy avertion.—f Reads.) My allehav’s 
‘ Pao: fince life’snot life exil’d: ‘this ni 
__ thali bring meto thy arms. Frederick and thee are 
> teuft. ‘Thefe fix weeks'abfence has been in lawee 
|, count fix hundred yeare., When it is dark expeét the 
©. “wonted fignal at thy window, till when adieu. © Paine 
‘more thamhisown. Feurx.’”* 
Flo: Who would not have faid as much toa lady of 
her beauty and twenty:thoufand pounds ?———-Were 
1 a man methinks 1 could: have aid « hundred finer 


t A ios What couldyom bave fi? reverts 
Flo. Driculd lnveconyes dpatlibven th dilterigiour 
teeth to ivory, your lips to gpral, your negk to alabaiter, 
your fhape to——— 


y Pio. Se fos 










quence in a lover. ‘What. 
love? When iio deat hin a 
fufing Don Antonio’s fittery whenee fprunr this un~ 
i happy gars , did it thake his lovefor me? asf now tho’ | 
inquiry runs thro’ every place, wikleiarge rewards 
toa prehend him, docs he not venture allifor me*_~ 
Yo. But you know Madam your father Don Pedro 
| defigns your for a nun—to be fire you look very like a nun!— * 
and fays your graudfather left yowyour fortuneupion that 


« Fio. Not without my approbation when I come 

oat we 
‘run the ri it. Go, 

Flo: etter . 



















all her lifetime, for the dowa’d 
Ropero neuearirtd Drotaetiiaks, ic civas cg Re 
My chopswater fora kifs, they do Flora. 


Fle, You "d male one believe you are wondsous fond: 


now. 

(ia, Where Hid you leave your mafter?.»! » 
if Odif Thad you alone houtewife, I'd thaw. yon 

how “vs ores [Afideto Mora, 

, - 


. isdedter hori, ab vit five miles 
Poi eryeetg ea Reedtesathe seaing Oa 
1 eas erence Nreet ines os 

‘0 Flora... 


ia Ishe inhealth? 
. Plo. Oh, you counterfeit wondrous well. [ To Liffardo. 
Life every body keaws I counterfeit very ill. 
(To Flora, 
Fi. 2 Is Felix 1? What ’s his diftem= 
pert Sele tr 
pies.on’t, I hate to 
prea Madam, I 
am fure he not, if I may ji 
bay ase wet inevehs 


[Afdeto Flora? * 








=. Heantiocrery as wll at mpm Sante 
“f Baan ¢ 
“> Te eke clcdentlaity, Ls 
‘a Violante for my father to fit pe = 
as i fc unr i 
rt L heard st fo ofteny*that it became as fdmiliar to 
BR: ame as'my prayers. 


Via, You live very merrily then it Seems, <=" 
, Zig. Ob! exceeding merry Madar. 
[Kifes Flora’s band, 


Ha! exe merry: hed you treats and balls? 
if Ob! Ferenc. Porth feveral.. 
‘a You.are mad Liffardo, you don’t mind:what my 
i > ag pee ees buses Sa 
4 bal Is 
Your mater dance Liffardo? = » ia 
+ Bif: Dance Madam ! where Madam?» 995 =! 
Tio. Why at thofe balls you fpeakiak. | o.  - 
7 Liff, Balls! what balls Madanr? 
(tio. Why, fure you are in love Lilfardos did you 
+ fay, but now, you had balls where you ave beet? » 
Lif. Balls Madam! Odflife, | atk pegon Ms Ma. 
4 dam! I, I, I,-had miflaid Tore wathbate ay 
, # otherday; and becaufe I could not think fect ai I had 
|» Aaid'them juit when he alk’dfor them, hevery fairly broke 
4s head Madam, and nowitfeems Lean think of nothing » 
ae Alas! he dace Madamt-No, oy pewaesseras! 
as melancholy as an unbraced drum. 
es Poor Felix! ‘Phere, wear that ring. yourma- 
bint false, and let him know Zi(tsall 7 A 
+ LEsit Vioi 

















a ae what 
‘hafte you make to pay off arrears how ? Lookjhow the 
‘fellow: en WR Beam denon, Seana eis 





i “we ty nae {———Faith 










“eer rareooa Ey fies 


- oe The mn aor Ie this your vse” 


er af) Now in my mind——I take froff = 
witha teeyfentie <ira—sWell, Pam led T wane 
nothing? but a coach and a titie to ¢ me a veryfine. 
gentleman. Struts about. 

Sweet Mr. Liffardo! [ Curt/ying.] if T may pret 
fume to arabes rr to you without affronting your Jittlefin- 


. S Lif. Odo Madam, I afk-your pardon——Is it tome 
or to the ring———you direét:-your difcourfe Madam? 
Peete Flo. ees Good lack ! "how mach s diamond ring 
y tho’ T it Lean carry myfelf as well 3 
} ace eran thou going to fay child? 
Flo. Why, I was going tofay that I fancy you had beft 
pee ae cory precerelings 


lo, it 
"Yiqition (| Humph! ah! Bat—burebur—I believe I tha? n't 
you fay——Very well ! Hoppafe you! 
ate te No, no} I never bribe an old ripe ee 


Perhaps I might let it fparkle in. the: 
little till we come toa nght ade 
ie he mara shngy wal ar =o wha 
tha pyoutimaner of dealing? 
_ Lb Nal babe oie ope 
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i Eater Vs 








= > - swage =] 
4 you don’t Lad howl w my father:may awake? his 
_ afternoon tiaps are never long, . ee 
3 eames Sa 

- thought the time jong: 'Phefe:ladies cor | 
it but theirowns - va Capide 

Te nonce amer-ooe ths acandle.® 
. Yes 
Eo Te Thy Ma Madan [Bxie Lift aden 


Vio, The day drawsinyand night, the lover’s friend, 
advances—night more Welcome than the fua to me, bee 
eaafe it brings my love. 

Flos Shricks within.) Ab, thieves: thieves! Mardae 

©” murder! wtexhs 

bo. = Vi. Shricks.) Abt defend mie Heavens What do 

& ea Felix is certainly parfu'd and will be taken. : 
Enter Fuorw * 


running. 
= oWltas Flow nove? wh p todelineatta eAacigrsconaebin 


Jyywhat’s the matter? . Ss.eeqdemeeeh A Pe 
‘Bio, Oh Madam! as I wasiletting cur ‘Liffaide, & 
ce Sapam rufhed between him and I, my 
our 














are Madam. + eared Fret 
Fiowl i sets ull poeciitees: he aansbsy of haeees ’ 
Thehdeatccye. 2 le Senge) mets ms LEwit. 
RO terre ee 
ede wi 
4 . 


and 


“Flo: ‘Two moitores! Well, he is a 
This is the only way to make one careful. 
cou sles underitand the conftitution of a chamber- 
A . 


Enter Viovante. 

io. Was you diftracted Flora, to tell my name tow 
ions you ‘never faw! Unthinking wench! who knows 
what this may turn to2—— What, is the lady dead? AhT 
defend mé Heaven ! tis [abellay fitter to my Felix. What 
hus befallen her? Pray Heaven he’s fafe.—Run and fetch 
pen » tay, Flora.—— Habella, friend, 

to: ime, or I fhall die with appre- 


Fab. 
wii a fentble of thy pain as thou thyfelf 
Yab. Violante! what kind fa peeved an lodged 


me here?) 



















opie sdindapilienileet 
Fa. X pastries - Sa 

10, YOU not 
| 2) Web. Nos a gentleman by by actidnt 
| > me in his arms: at frit my 
, 


oamy fe lb are eo cheer . 
le is @ very Ivpromife > 
dam, and a wellbred:man I warrant him. Tehink Ia er 


faw_a grandee put his band into paver tevertranret rer 
‘air in my whole lifetime 5 then he open’d his p 
fuch a - that nothing but his manner of prefenting 
me the gold cou’ 
j + RENE hale oaebenkerised 
“‘fervant, and ’t isimpoffible for a generous perfon to | 
I jee nae! 9 vGoieanceanabee ren esanetorenie yes 
ee Tfabella? oni 
I know not; I defired the rare eae 
to the next monattery; but ere Lreach’d the door I faw, 
or fancy’d that"l faw, Liffardo, my brother’s many pad 
the thought that his mafter not be far off £ 
eee ee 
what 's here a “. 
toe la the poo Liters highaull be 
dropt by the ftranger which, mehithes 
Vio, Thou aut fallen an 
eare he does not lay thee under contribution 
J find he is a’gentleman, and if heis ¢ unmar- 
T could be Content to follow him allithe world over. ‘ 











pe "Utica a= Se erbamble %/ 
A Sec. sles s # 
2 Saree 





Not in thi boufeseyon al vel and follow hima | 
¢ muft not know it comes from me. 
Flo. What, do'you take me for a novice in Tove affairs ? 
Sac sane |e: bons i 
2s fervice, yet Ihave not loit the theory of a’ 
ou write the letter and jeave the reft 
tome.—| ?e-peny ink, and paper. 
. Lil doitina minute. [Site down to write, * 
Ageia bene shen er orn Seat . 
geese ie rw ere 4 
ritain feems to, u ‘ 





= nS 

- THR woNDAR. Aeit 
the Sackler elibst the ediow + admit 
ian inftantly, and then to your poft. [2xit Flora. 

Jfab. What tay you Violante ? is my brother come ? 

ve Ee, Ny nae athe ge tal ae Ee. 

}» Kneele.) iolante! I conjure thee i] the 
1 TET oe pate by ty ove gence es 
nay more, by that unfpotted virtue thou art  mishrefs of, do 
not cifcover to my brother ] am here. 

Vio, Contrary to your defire be affur’d I never fhall, 

+ But'where ’e tic danger? ee 

Zab. Art thou bora in Lifbon afd afk that queftion? 
He ’lithink his honour blemith'd by my difubedience, and 
would reflore me to my father or kill me; sbrretipesesss 
dear girk— 

Pic. Depend upon my friendthip s nothing hall draw 
the feeret from thefe lips, not even Felix, tho’ at the ha- 
aes of his iove. I hear him coming ; retire into thatelo- 

fet. 

Jab. Remember Violante, upon thy promife my yo 
life depends. feos 

“ia. When I betray thee may I hare thiy fate. 














Enter Fevix, 
y everlafling love! | [Runs entypsis arms, 
IN foul) my Violante 
vi “a. What hazards duit thou run for Ih, how fall 
T requite thee ? 


Fel. Uf daring this tedious painful exile thy thoughts 
have never wander'd from thy Felix, thou hait made me 
more than fatisfaction. 

Vio. Can there be room within this heart for any but 
thyfelf? No; if the god of Love were loft to all the rei of 
humankind thy image wou'd fecure him in my brealt: 
: am all truth, all love, all faith, and know go jealous 

fears. 

Fa. My heart "s the proper Sphere where Love refides : 
could he quit that he wou'd be uo where found; and yet 
Violante 1 ’m in doubt. 

Via, Did | ever give thee caufe 

Fel. True love bas many fears, 
as Fame, yet fure I think they 
‘Ueps again.) What's that? 





| 
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Vin, What? I heard nothing, Alain, 


Fe, Ha! What means this fignal at your window ? 

Vio. Somewhat perhaps in paffing by might aceiden- 
wally hit it; it can be nothing elle. 

Col. Within.) Hitt, hift, ‘Donas Violante, Donna Vio- 
iante! , 
Fel, They ufe your name by accident too, do they Ma~ 
dam? ° 

Eater Fiona, 

Flo, There is a gegtleman at the window Madam, which * 

T fancy to be him who brought Ifabella hither. Shall Tad- 


mit him? [ Afide ry Violante. 
Yio, Admit diftraétion rather! ‘Thou art the caute of 
this, unthinking wretch ! [Mfide to Flora. 


Fel, What, has Mrs. Scout bronght freth intelli- 

genet Death! I'll know the bettom ot bagel am 
a Offers to gos 
* Filo, Scout ! I feors your wonds Senior. i. 

Vio. Nay, nay, nay, you mutt npt leave me. 

[Rams and catches bold of him. 

Fel. Oh! *t is not fair not to anfwer the gentleman 
Madam; it is none of his fault that his vifit proves unfea- 
fonable. \Pray let me go, my prefence is but a reltraint ap- 
on you [Mruggles to get from her. The Colbnel pats agains 

Vin, Was ¢.cestccident fo mifchievous } (Mid 

Filo. \t mut be the Colonel Now to deliver nry let- 
ter to him. [Exit The Colunel taps louder. 

Fel, Hark! he grows impatient st your delay.—Why 
do you hold the man whofe ablence wou'd oblige you? 
Pray let me go Madam. Confider the gentleman wants you 
at the window. Coufufion | [ Serugales lilt 

Vio. Wis not me he wants. 

Fel. Death! not you! Is there another éf your name 
in the houfe? But come on, convince me of the truth of 
what you fay; open the window. If his bufinefs does not 
Vie with you your converfation may be heard. ‘This, 
and only this,.-=n take off my fufpicion.-— What, do you 

aufe? Ohy guilt, gue! Have I caught you? Nay, 
‘leap the balcony. If I remember this way leads to it. 
[Breaks foom her, anit goes ta the door where Uubella is. 
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+ Pio. * Oh Heaven! what hall I do: now!” Hold, 
Bold, holdy hold; not for the world——you enter there. 
— Which way ‘hall I preferve his fifter from his know 
ledge? [Afide. 

Fel. What, have I touch’d you? Do you fear your lo- dG 
ver’s life? 

Vio. 1 fear for none but you. 
do not {peak fo loud my Felix. If my father héar you I 
am Joft for ever; that door opens into his. Gas 
What fhall I do if he enters? There he finds his fifter—~ 
If he goes out he ‘ll quarrel with the tiranger—Felix, 
Felix !—* Nay, do not ftruggle to he gone my Felix, 
bad If I open the window he may difcover the whole 
«+ intrigue, and yet of all evils we oughs to chufe the lealt.”? 
Your curiofity thal) be fatisfieds [Goer tothe window and 
throws up the fafh.] Whee'er you are that with fuch info» 
lence dare ufe my name, and give the neighbourhood pre- 
tence to reflect upon my conduét, I charge you inftantly 
to be gone, or expect the treatment you deierve. 

Col. Lack pardon Madam, and will obey; but when I 
left this houfe to-night —— 

Fel. Good! 

Vio. It is moft certainly the flranger. “What ll be the 
event of this Heaven knows. [Afide-] You ant miftaken 
in the houfe 1 fuppofe Sir. 

Fel. No, no, he 's not villakeo.—Pray M Madam let the 
gentleman go on. 

Vio. “ Wretched misfortune!” Pray be gone Sir, I 
know of no bufinefs you have here. 

Col. I with I did not know it neither ——But this houfe 
contains my foul, then can you blame my body for hover- 
ing about it? 

Fel. Exedlent! 

Vio. * Dittraétion! He will infallibly difeover Habelia.’” 
T tell you again you are miftaken; however, for your 
own fatisfaction call to-morrow, ‘ 

Fel, Matchicfs impudence! An affign foremy 
face! No, he fall not live to meet your 

[Takes out a piflol and goes Howards the window 5 Su 
catches hold of kim. 7 
Vio. Ali! [Shricke] hold, 1 conjure you, ~ 
2 

















For'goodnet fake 
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Col, To-morrow ’sanage Misiam! may I not be ad~ 
‘mitted to-night? 

Vio. If you be a gentleman I command your abfence. 
Unfortunate | what will my flars do with me? [Afde. 

Col. U have done—ouly this——be careful of my 
fife, for it is ig your keeping. | Exit from the window. 

‘Fel, Pray Sbferve the geutleman’s requeit Madam. 

. [Walking off from ber. 

Vin Tamall coafufion. [Afide. 

Fel. You are all truth, ail love, all faith! ob, thou all® 
woman !——How fave I been deceived 7 'Sdeath, con'd 
younot have impofed upon me for this one night? Cou’d 
neither my faithful love, nor the hazard I have run to ee 
y ou, makeme worthy to be cheated on. Oh, thou— 

Vio. Can I bear this from you? [Weeps. 

Fe alt.) When I left ahis houfe to-night—— 








-night ! the devil ! return fo foon ! 
Vio, Ob Mabella! what hail thou involv’d me in! 
(Aide, 

Fil, Repeats.) This houfe contains my foul. 

Vio. Yor I refolve to Keep the Secret. [Afide. 

Fels ‘Repeat’ Be tareful of my’ ite, dorteieie your 
keeping\——Damnatiua !— How ugly fhe appears! 

[Looking at her. 

Vio. Do nui task fo fernly on me, but believe me Fe- 
lix, I have not injur’d you, nor am I folfe. 

Fe, Not faife, not injur’d me! Oh Violante, loft and 

*abandoned to thy vice! Not falfe! oh monttrous! 

Vio. Indeed J am not.—There is a caufe which T muft 
not reveal. ‘Oh, think how far honour can oblige your 
fex—then allow a Woman may be bound by the fame 
rule to Keep a Secret. 

Fel, Honour! what haft thou to do with honour, thoi 
that canit admit plurality of lovers? A Secret! ha, ha, hat 
his affairs are wondrous fafe who truits his fecret to a 
woman’s keeping. But you need give yourfelf no trouble 
about clearing this point Madam, for you are become fo 
indent to me that vour truth and falfehood are the 

ame. 

“ Vio. My love! COfersto tale his hand, 

“ Fel. My torment |"* [Turns from her, 

c 
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Enter Froen. 

Filo, * So have deliver'd my letter to the Colonel and 
« receiv'd my fee.” [ Afide,] Madam, your father bad me 
fee what noife that was.—For goodnefs fake Sir why de 
you {peak fo loud! : 

Fel, Vunderftand my ene miftrels; my,ablence is me 
cellary; L'Mablige you. — [Gaing, /be taker hold of him. 

Vio. Oh let me undeceive you firft !, « 

Fel. Trpoffible! 

© Vio. *Tis very poffible if ! dura. | 

Fel, Durit! ha, ha, ha! Durit, quotha! 

Vio. But another time 1 ’ll tell thee all. 

Fel. Nay, now or never— 

Vio. Now it cannot be. 

Fel. Then it fhall never be—Thou moft ungrateful of 





thy fex farewell. © (Breaks from her, and ex:t. 
Vio. Oh exquifite trial of my friendthip! Yet not even 
this thall draw the Secret from me. 
‘That Ill preferve let Fortune frown or fmile, 
And truft to Love my love to reconcile, [Axit. 
ACT IIL. f 


Scene, a chamber in Don Lowea’s houfe, 
Enter Don Lovez. 
Dox Lorez. 


WAS ever man thus plagu’d? Odtheart ¥ eou’d fwal- 
Jow my dagger for radoch, T know not what to think 
fure Frederick had no hand in her efeape. She mutt get 
out of the window, and fhe could not do that without a 
ladder, and who could bring it to her but him ? Ay, it muit 
be fo, * The diflike he thew’d to Don Guzmanin our dif 
** courfe to-day confirms my fufpicion, and I will charge 
“him home with it, Sure children were given me fora 

_**curfe! Why, what innumerable misfortunes attend us 
* parents! when we have employed'our whole careto ed 
* cate and bring our children-up to years of maturity, juit 
** when we expect to reap the fruits of our labour, 4 man 
«6 fhall, in the tinkling ofa bell, fee one hang’d.and tf other 
4s whor'd.”” This gracelefs baggage !—But I’ll to Frede- 
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rick immediately ; I "Iltake the Alguazil with me and 
Search his houfe, and if I find her I'll ufe hes———by St. 
Anthony Ido n’t know how I "Hl ufe her. [2xit. 
. The Scene changes to the fret, 

Enter Coroner with Isanevra’y fetter in his hand, and 
™ «Ginny following. 

“Col. Well, tho* I could not fee my fiir incognita For- 
tune, to hake me amends, has flung another intrigue in my 
way. Oh! how J love thefe pretty kind coming females 
that won’t give a mgn the trouble of racking his invention® 
to deceive them.— Oh Portugal! thou dear garden of 
leafure—where Love drops down his mellow fruit, and 
every bough bendsto our hands, and feems tocry Come, 
“pull and eat : how delicioufly a man lives here without 
“ tear of the flool of repentance !”—This letter I received 
from a lady in a veil fome duenna, fome neceflary 
implement of Cupid: Ifuppofe the ftyle is frank and exiy, 
T hope like her that writ it. [Reads.] Sir, Lhave feen 
“ your perfon and like it”—very concile— and if you'll 
“meet at four o’clock in the morning upon the Terriero 

de paffa, balf an hour's converfation will let me into your 
* wind.” —Ha, ha, ha! aphilofophical wench | This isthe 
firfttimeLeverknewawoman hadany bufinefs withthemind 
of a man.—* If your intellects aniwer your outward ap- 
“* pearance the adtenture may not difpleafe you. I expect 
“ you'll not attempt to fee my face; nor offer any thing un- 
“ becoming the gentleman I take you for.” ———-Humph, 
the gentleman the takes me for! Thope the takes me to be 
fieth and blood, and then I ’m fure I thall do nothing un- 
becoming a gentleman: Well, if I mutt not fee her face 
it hall go hard if I do n’t know where the lives) —— 


Gib. Here an lik yer honour. 

Col. Follow me at a good diftance, do you hear Gibby? 

Gib. Tn troth dee 1, weel eneugh Sir. 

Col. Tam to mect a lady upon the Terriero de paffa. 

Gib. The deel an ming cyn gin I ken her Sir. 

€ol. But you will when you come there firrah. 

Gib, Like eneugh Sir; I have as tharp aneyn tull abo- 
ny lafs as ere alad in aw Scotland. Aud what mun I dee 
wi’ her Sir? ' 

ci 
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Col. Why, if the and I part you muft watch her home, 
and bring me word where the lives. 


Git, In troth fal I Sirgin the deel tak her not. 

Col. Come along then, it is pretty near the time. —I like 
a woman that rifes early to purfue her inclination. 

"Thus we improve the pleafires of the day « . 
Whilft taftelefs mortals fleep their time’uway. [ Exit, 
Scene changes to Frepeeick’s boufe- 
Enter Isis and Lissagno. 
* Life Your lady run away, and yoy know not whither, 
fay you? 

Inis. She wever greatly car’d for me after finding au 

< Ttogether, But you are very grave inethinks 
do. 

Liff. Looking on the ring.) Not at all —F have fome 
thoughts indeed of alteriig my courfe of living: there is 
4 critical minute in every man’s life, which if he can but 
lay hold of he may make his fortune. 

dnis. Ha! what do I fee? A diamond ring! Where the 
deuce had he that ring? You have got a very pretty ring’ 
there Liffardo. ‘i 

Lif. Ay, the trifle is ty enough——but- 
which gave it to me isa peeve in beaaty I aff 

(Cocks bis hat and, es 

Init. 1 cann’t bear this.—The lady? what lady pray > 
O fy! there ’s « queltion to afk a gentleman. 

vis, A gentleman! why the fellow ’s fpoil’d! Is this 
yourlove for me? Ungrateful man! you'll break my heart, * 
40 you will. [Burs into tears. 

Lif. Poor tender-hearted fool! ' 

dni, Uf Lknew who gave you that ring I ’d tear her 
eyes out, fo I wou'd. [Sods 

Lift Sonow she jade wantealkttle coaxing. Why, what 
doit weep for now my dear? ha! 
ni oF feghote Flora gave you that rata but I71l— 
iff. No, the devil take me i the did > you make ine 
Sothey are all for the ring, bat Ithall bob 
did but jokes the ring is none of mine, itis my 
maiter’s; Tam to give it to be new fet, that ’sall; theres 
fore prithee dry thy eves and kifs mepoome 
Enter Frowa. 
Jnis. And do you really fpenk truth now? 
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Liff; Why, do you doubt it? 

Flo, So fo, very well! Tthought there was an intrigue 
‘between him and Inis, for all he has forfworn it fo often. 
% (Afide. 

Jnis. Norha’ n’t you feen Flora fince you came to town. 
*. Flo, Ha! how dares the name my name? [-Afide. 


+Liff. No, by this kifs [ ha’ n’t. [Kiffs her. 
Flo, Here’s a diffembling varlet! [Afide. 


Jnis, Nor do a’t you love her at all? 

Lif. Love the dgyil! Why, did I not always tell theé 
fhe was my averfion? 

Flo. Did you fo, villain? [Strikes him a box on the car. 

Lif. Zounds, the bere! Lhave madea fine {pot of work 
ont. (Afide. 

Jnis, What's that for? ha} [Brufbes up ta her. 

Flo, 1 thal tell you by and by Mrs. Frippery, if you 
do n’t get about your bufinefs. = 

nis, Who do you cul! Frippery, Mrs. Trollop? Pray 
get about your bufinels if you goto that. Lhope you pre- 
tend to no right and title here. 

Lif: What the devil! do they take me for an acre of 
Tand that they quarre|about rightandtitletome? [Afie. 

Flo. Pray what right have you miftrefs to atk that 
queftion? 

nis. No mattet for that, I can thew a bettertitle to him 
than you I believe, 

Filo. What, has he given thee nine months earneft fora 

* living title? ha, ba! 

Jniz. Don’t fling your flaunting jefls at me Mrs. Bold- 
face, for I won't take ’em I affure you. 

Liffé So}, nove 1 am as great as the fam'd Alexander. 
But my dear Statira and Roxana, do n’t exert yourfelves 
fo much about me. Now I fancy if you wou'd agree lo~ 
vingly together I might ina modell way fatisfy both your 
demands upon me. 

Flo. You fatisfy ! no firrah, Iam aot to be fatisfied fo 

« foonas youthink perhaps. ‘ 
y, Anis. Noynor Lncither—What ! do you make no dif- 
Serence between us? 

Filo, You pitiful fellow you! What! you fancy I war- 

+ gant that Lgave myfelf the trouble of dogging you out of 
love to your filthy perfon, but you are miftaken firrah— 

of Ciij 
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it was to dete your treachery.—How often have you 
fworn to me that you hated Inis, and only carried fair for 
the good cheer the gave you, but that you could never like 
a woman with crooked legs you faid? 

Inis. How, how firrah, crooked legs! Ods I could find 
ia my heart [Snatehing up her petticoat a little. 

Jif. Here’s a lying young jade now! Prithee my debe 
moderate thy paflion. [Evaxingly. 

Inis. 1'd have you to know firrah my legs was never— 
‘Your snalter 1 hope underitands legs Detter than you do 
hire [Pafionately. 

Liff: My matter! fo, fo. [Shaking his head and winking. 
Filo, Yam glad 1 have done fome mifchicf however. 
[Afides 
Lift. To Inis.] Art thou really fo foolith tomind what 
an enrag’d woman fays* Do n’t you fee fhe does it on 
purpofe to part you and I? [Runs fo Flora.) Could nor 
you find the joke without putting yourfelf'in a paffion, 
you filly girl you!’ Why, I faw you follow us plein enouglt. 
mun, and faid all this that you might not go back with 
only your labour for your pains.—But you are a-revengre- 
ful young flut though, I tell you that ; butcome, kifsand 
be friends: ‘ 

Flo. Do n't think to coax me; hang your kiiles. 

Fel. within.) Liffardo. 

Lif: Od{heart here ’s my matter. The devil take both 
thefe jades for me + what fhall I do.with them? 

nis. Ha! *tis Don Felix’s voice ; Iwouldnot have him 
find me here with his footman for the world, [Afide. 

Fel. within.) Why, Liffardo, Liffardo! 

Lif Coming Sir. What a pox will youdo? 

Fio. Blefs me, which way thal I get out? 

A Nay, nay, you mult e’en fet your quarrel afide, 
and be content to be mewed up in thir clothes-prefstoge- 
ther, or ftay where you are and face it out—there is no 
help for it. * 

Flo. Pot me any where rather than that come, come, 








Tet me ins {He opens the prefrand fhe goes in. 
Inis. Vl fee her hang’d before 1 *ll go re place 
where the is——1 "ll truft Fortune with my deliverance. 





Here us'd to be a pair of back ftairs, I'll try to-find them 
out. Bx 
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Enter Fevix and Faspeaice. 
Fel, Was you afleep firrah, that you did not hear me 
call? 
+ Lif U did hear you, and anfwer’d you I was coming 
Sir. 


"+ Fel. Go, geg the horfes ready; Ill leaveLifvon to-night, 


néver to fee it mdre. 
Liff, Heg day ! what ’s the matter now? [Ewit. 
Fred. Pray tell me Don Felix what has ruffled your 
temper thus? * 


. 
‘el. A woman—Oh friend! who can name womanand 
forget inconftancy! 

Fred. This from a perfon of mean education were ex- 
enfable ; fuch low fufpicions have their fource from vulgar 
converfation; men oF your politer tafte never rathly cen- 
fure.—Come, this is fome groundlefs jealoufy.—Love 
raifes many fearb. 

Fel, No, no; my ears convey’d the truth into my heart, 
and reafon juitifies my anger. Oh my friend! Violante ’s 
falfe, and I have nothing left but thee in Lifbon which can 
make me with ever to fee it more, except revenge upon 
my rival, of whom I’m ignorant. Ob that fome miracle 
wou’d reveal him to me, that I might through his heart 
punith ber infidelity + 

* Enter Lissarvo. 
Lif. Oh Sir! here ’s your father Don Lopez coming 


Pe Does he know that Iam here? 

Lif. 1 cann’t tell Sir, he afk’d for Don Frederick. 

Fred. Did he fee you? 

Liff: ¥ believe not Sir, for as foon as I faw him Iran 
back to give my matter notice. 

Ful. Keep out of hisfightthen—and dear Frederick 
pemmit me to retire into the next room, for-I know the 
old gentleman will be very much difpleafed at my retarn 
peur ihe Rae + CExit. 

, Quick, quick, begone, he ishere. 
Ps Dex Lopez, speaking az he enters. 

Lop. Ms. il, wait you without till I call for you. 
Frederick, an ai me here—which—requires pri- 
vacy—forthat if-you have any body within earthot pray 
erder them to retire. ‘ 
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Fred, We are private my Lord, {péak freely. 

Lop. Why then Sir I muf tell you that you had better 
have pitch’d upon any man in Portugal to have injur’d 
than myfelf, j 

« Fel. peeping.) What means my father ?” 

Fred, { underftand you not my Lord. 

Lop. Tho! Lam old Uhave a ion—Atas! why name E 
him ? he knows not the difhonour of my houfe. * 

“ Fel, Lam confounded! The dithonour of his houfe!’* 
* Fred, Explain yourfelf my Loré, J am not confcious. 
of any difhonourable a¢tion to any man, much lefs to your 
Lordthip. 

Lop.’ Tis falfe ; you have debauch’d my daughter. 

« Fel, Debauch’d my filter! impofible! he could nots 
 darit not, be that villain?” 

Fred. My Lord 1 {corn fo foul a charge. 

Lop. You have debauch’d her duty at leaft, therefore 
inftantly reitore her to me, or by St. Anthony 1 ‘ll make 

‘Olle 

Fred. Rettore her my Lord! where fhall I find her? 

Lop. V have thofe that will {wear the is here in your 
hovfe, 

** Fel. Ha! in this houfe!?? 

Fred. You are mifinform’d my Lord! Upon my repu- 
tation I have not feen Donna Habella ince the abtence of 
Don Felix. 

Lop. Then pray Sir—if I am not too inquifitive, what 
motive had you for thofe objeétions you made againit her 
marriage with Don Guzman yelterday ? 

Fred, The difagreeablenels of fuch a match I fear’d 
would give your daughter eaufe to curfe her duty if the 
comply’d with your demands; that was all ny Lord. — 

Lop. And{o you help’d her thro’ the window to make 
her difobey. ¢ 2 

“ Fel. Ha, my fitter gone} oh fcandal to our blood !”” 

Fred. This is infulting me my.Lord, when F xffure you 
Thave neither feen nor know any thing of your daughter. 

If the is gone the contrivance was her own, and you 
may thank your rigour for {ts 
Lop. Very well Sir; however, my sigour fhall make bold 
tofearch your houfe. Here, callin the Alguazil—~ 
1 . 
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Flo, peeping) The Alguazil! What in the name won- 
« derwill become of me? 
Fred. The Alguazil! My Lord you "ll repent this. 
. Enter Avcuazin and Attendants, 

Lop, No Sir, *t is you that will repent it. I charge you 
iit the king’s game to affift me in finding my daughter.— 
Be fure you leave ho part of the houfe unfearch’d, Come, 
follow nie. 

[Gets towards the door where Felix is: Frederick dratwey 

and plants Baap ert the doar. . 
, T mult firft know by what authority you pre- 
rch my hdufe before you enter here. 
Alg. How! Sir, dare you prefume to draw your {word 
upon the reprefentative of majefty? Lam Sir, Tam his ma- 
jelly’s Alguazil, and the very quinteffence of authority— 
therefore put upyor fword, o» I thall order you to be 
knock’d a9 know Sir the breath of an Alguazil 
is as dangerous as the breath of a demi-culverin, 
Lop. She is certainly in that room by his guarding the 
door.—If he difputes your authority knock him down I 


fay. ‘ 

Tired, T hall thew you fome fport firft. The woman 
you look for is not here; but there is fomething in this 
aici nae I'll preferve from your fight at the hazard 
of my life. ' 

Lop. Enter Hay, nothing but my daughter can be there, 
Fete his fword from iam eg 

wa Felix comes out and joins Frederick. 
¥eiVillains, ftand off! affaffinatea manin hisown houfe ! 
Ob, ob, oh, mifericordia! what-do I fee? my fon! 

Aly. Ha, his fon! Here’s five hundred prcmiagbes nye 
brethren if Antonio dies, and that ’s in the furgeon’s 

wer, and he ’s in love with my daughter you know, fo 
fcize him.—_—** Don Felix, I command you to furrender, 
+ yourfelf into the hands of juitice in order to raife me and 
“ my pofterity; and in confideration you lofe your head. 
‘to gain me five hundred pounds, I "li have your genero- 
“* fity recorded on your tombitone——at-my own proper 
* colt and charge—I hate to-be ungrateful.” 

Lop. Hold, bold Oh that ever L-was born! 

Fred, Did L nor tell you you would sxpeat my Lord? 
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What, hoa! within there. [ Enter fervanit.] Arm yourfelves, 
and let nota man in nor out but Felix. 

Fel, Generous Frederick ! 

Fred, Look ye Alguazil, when you would betray my 
friend for filthy lucre [hall no more regard you as an of- 
ficer of juttice, but as a thief and robber thys refi/t you. 

Fit. Come on Sir, we 'll thew you'play for the five 
hundred pounds. 

“ Al. Fall on, feize the money, ve or chats ye 
+46 rosrues,”” [They fight. 

Zp. Hold, hold, Alguaril, [Il gfre you the five bun- 

dred pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon Antonio’s 
death, and twenty piftoles, bowererthians goyfor youand 
thefe honett fellows to drink my health. 

Alg. Say you fo my Lord! Why, look ye my Lord, I 
bearthe young gentiemanno ‘dlveill my Lord. If I get But 
the five hundred pounds my Lord—why,look ye my Lord 
—'tis the fame thing to me whether your fou be hang’d 
or not my Lord. 

Fel. Scoundrels !\—_——— 

Lop. Ays well thou art a good-natur’d fellow, that is 
the truth on’t. -—Come then, we ‘ll to the tavern, and fign 

and feal this minute. ObFelix! wby would thou ferve me 
thus—But J cannot upbraidthee now, nor have I time to talk. 
Be careful of thyfelf, or thou wilt break my Botte te ‘ 

(Exit and At tte 

Fil. Now Peds, Ueaek ice te thank you for 
your care of me, yet till I am fatisfied as to my father’s 
accufativn, for J overheard it all, Lcann’t return the ac- 
kaowledgments I owe you. Know you aught relating to 
my fitter? 

‘Fred. Uhope my faith and truth are known to yous 
and here by both'I {wear Iam ignorant ofierery thing 
relating to your father’s charge. 

Fe. Enough, I do believe thee. Oh Fortune! where’ 
will thy malice end? 

Enter Waate up: 
¥ fy. Six, I bring you joyful news. 
|. Whats the matter? 

Van ‘- Iam told that Don Antonio isout of danger, and 
now in the palace. 
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Fel. I with it be trac, then I'm at liberty to watch my 
rival and purfue my fifter, Prithee Frederick inform thy» 
felf of the truth of this report, 

« Fred, Uwill this minute.—Do you hear, let nobody in 
to Don Felix till my return. (Exit. 
*« Fafp. Vl gbferve Sir. [Esit, 

Flo. Peeping.]*They have almoft frighted me out of 
my wits] ’m fure—Now Felix is alone, I have a good 
mind te pretend J camewith a meffage from my lady ; but 
how then fhall 1 fay I came into the cupboard? ° 
Enter Vasouec, ferming to oppofe the entrance of fomebody. 

Ser. I tell you Madam, Don Felix is not here, 

; Vio. within} 1 tell you Sir he is here, and I will fee 
him. 

Fel, What noife is that? ’ 

Via, breaking in.] You are asedifficult of accefs Sir as 
‘a furft minifter of fate. 

Flo. My Stars! my Lady here! [Shuts the prefi cloje. 

Fev Tf your vifit was defign’d to Frederick Madam, he 
is abroad. 

Vio. No Sir, the vifit isto you. 

Fel. You arevery pungtual in your ceremonies Madam. 

Vin. Tho’ I did uot come to return your vilit, but to 
take that which your civility ought to have brought me. 

Fel. Vf my ears; my eyes, and my underftanding, ly’d, 
then J am in your debt, elfe not Madam. 

Vio. 1 will not charge them with a term fo grofs to fay 
they ly’d, but call ita miflake, nay,call it any thing tocx- 
enfe my Felix. ——Cou’d 1, think ye, cou’d I put off my 
pride fo far poorly to diffemble a pafiion which I did not 
feel, or feck a reconciliation with what I did not love? 
‘Do but confider, if Thad entertained another fhou’d not 
“ Lrather embrace this quarrel, pleas’d with the aceafion 
that rid me of your vifits, and gave me freedom to en- 
* joy the-choice which you thiak 1 have made? Have L 
“any intereft in thee but my love? or am I bound by 
“aught bat inclination to fubmit and follow thee?”— 
No law whilit fingle binds vs to obey; but your fex are, 
“ by nature end education,” obliged to pay a deference 
to all womankind. 7 , 

Fel, Thefe are fruitlefs arguments. "Tis moft certain 
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thou wert dearer to thefe-eyes than all that Heav’n e’er 
~ gave to charm the fenfe of man; but I would rather tear 
them out than fuffer them to delude my reafon and enflave 
my peace. ‘ 
io. Can you love without eficem? and where is the 
efteem for her you ftill fufpe&t? Ob Felix! there isa deli- 
cacy—in love which equals even a religious faith! True 
Jove never doubts the obje& it adores, and ikepticks there 
will difbelieve their fight. 
* Fel, Your notions are too refined for mine Madam. 
Enter Vasquez. 
_F:l, How now firrah, what do you want? 
Vafy. Only my mafter’s cloak out of this prefs Sir, that 
is all. 
Fed. Make haite then, 
[ Vag. opens the prefs, feet Flora, and rears out. 
Oh! the devil! the devil! (Exit. 
Flo, Difcover’d! nay, then, legs befriend me, 
Flora runs out. 
Vio. Ha! a woman conceal’d! very well Fel’x ! 
Fil. A woman in the prefs! [Enfer Liffardo.] How 
the devil came a woman there firraly? 
Lif. What thal I fay now? 
Vio. Now Liffardo, thew your wit to bring your ma 
ter off 
Lif. Of Madam! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs no 
great wit to, to, to, bringhim off Madam; for fhe did, and 
the did not come as, as, as, a,a,a, man may fay direétly to, 
to, to, to, fpeak with my mafter Madam. 
Vio. | fee by your {tammering, Liffardo, that yous in- 
vention is at a very low ebb, 
Fel. ’Sdeath, asics! ! jeok without hefitation, and the 
truth too, or I thal) tick my fpado in your 
Vio. No, no, your matteo miftakess he selinee have 
you {peak the truth, - = 
Fel, Madam, my fincerity wants no excufe. 
Liff, 1 am fo confounded between one and the other 


that I cann’t think of aies [Afide. 
.. Fel. Sivrahi! fetch me this woman back inftantly; I'll 
know what bufinefs the had here. 


Vio, Not a hep; your maiter {hall not be put to the 


12 
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dluth.—Conte, a trace Felix. Do you #fk me no more 


+ queftions about the window and I‘H forgive this. 


Fel, 1 {corn forgivenefs where Lown no crime; but 
your foul, confcious ofits guilt, wou'd fain lay hold of this 
pecafion to blend your treafon with my innocence, 

*Fio. Infoleat ! por if inftead of owning your fault you 
-erfdeavour to infult atience, I muft tell you Si 
don’t behave sourfelt i that maa of honour you wau'd. 
be taken for; you ground your quarrel with me upon 
vour own incouttangy; ’t is plain you are falfe yourfelt,” 
und wou’d make me the aggreffor. Tr was not for no- 
thing the fellow sete my entrance.—— This latt ulage 
has given me back my liberty, and now my father’s will 
thal be be obeyed without the leaft reluctance; and fo your 
fervant. L&sii. 

Fd. Oh, fiubborn, ftubborn, Reart! what wilt thou do? 
Her father’s will thall be obeyed; ha! that carries her to 
a cloytter, and cuts off all my hopes at once——By Hea- 
ven fhe fhall not, mutt not, leave me. No, the is not falfe, 
at leait my love now reprefents her true, becaufe I fear to 
lofeher. Havillain! artthowhere ?{Turns upon Lilardo. j 
tell me this moment who this woman was, and for what 

















intend the was here concealed—or—— 
7 Ay; good Sir! forgive me, and I'l! ell you the 
whol ‘truth. [Falls on has kncer. 


Fe. Outwith it then—————— 
Lif It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora Sir, Donna Violzate’s 


“woman. You mutt know Sir we have had a fneaking kind- 


acfs forione another a great while—fhe was not willing 
you fhould know it, forwhen the heard your voice the ran 
into the clothes-prefs. I wou'd have told you this at firft, 
but I was afraid of her lady’s knowing it. Thie is the truth, 
as I hope for a whole ‘kin Sit. 

Fel. If it benot I’M not leave you a whole bone in it 
ferah—_——Fly, and obferve if Violante gocs diretly 
home. 


ia Sir,-yess ~ 

“has, Pr: (2st Liff.)-1 mutt convince*her 
of my ik “Oh! how irrefolute is. lover’s heart! «¢ Mj 
* refentments cool’d when her’s grew high—nor can 


‘Rruggle longer with my fate; I cannot srt her, nd, I 


= _ ay — 
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* cannot, fo abfolute a conqueit has fhe gained.'""—How 
abfolute a women’s power! 

In sain we ftrive their tyranny to quit, 

In vain: we Struggle, for we mult tebmit, (Exit Felix, 


Scene, the Terriero de paffa. 


Thter Conover, and Tsanrnva weil’d, Givey at a diftance, 

Col. Then you fay it is impofible for me to wait of you 
home Madam, 

Ufab. 1 fay it is inconfient with mg circumftances Co- 
lonel, and that way impoflible for me to admit of it. 

Col, Confent to go with me then.—I lodge at one Don 
Frederick's, a merchant juit by here; he is a very honeit 
fellow, and I dare confule in his fecrecy. 

fab. Hat does be lodge there? Pray Heaven I am not 
dilcover’d! . [Afide. 

Col. What fay you my charmer? fhall we breakfaft to 
gether? I have fome of the beft tex in the univerfe. 

Jjab. Pub! tea! is that the belt treat you can give a 
lady at your lodgings Colonel? 

Col, Well hinted ————No, na, no, 1 have other 
things at thy fervice child. 

Jjeb. Wirat are thofe things pray? 

Gol. My heart, foul, and body, into the bargain. 
Tfahs Has the kat no encumbrance’ upon it? Can you 
snake a clear title Colonel ? 

Col, All freehold child, and I ‘afford thee a very good 
bargain. (Embraces ber. 

Gib. O’ my fal! they mak muckle words about it. Le 
fair weary withitanding, Hee'entakafleep. [ies down. 

Afab. 1f 1 take a leafe it mutt be for life Colonel. 

Col. Thou fhalt have me aslong or as little time as thou 
wilt my dear. Come, let’s.to my lodging, and we'll ga 
and feal this minute. 

ab. Oli, not fo falk Colonel! there are many things to 
be adjulted before the lawyer aad the purfon comes. 

Col. ‘Whe lawyer and parfon! No, no, ye little rogue, 
we can finifh our affairs without the help of the law—— 
vor the gofpel. . 

fab. \ndeed but we cann’t Colonel. 

Col. Indeed! why haft thou then trepann’d me out 
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of my warm bed this morning for nothing? Why, this 
+ is fhewing a man half-famith’d a well-furnifli’d larder, 
then clapping a padlock on the door till you ftarve hita 
ite. 
. Ifab. Tf youcan find in your heart to fay grace Colonel 
you fhall keep the key. 

*Col. I love to fee my meat before I give thanks Ma- 
dams terefore uncover thy face child and I'll tell thee 
more of my mind ——if I like you———. 

Jat, 1 dare not gitk my reputation upon your ifs C 
Tonel, and fo adieu, (Going. 

Col. Nay, nay, nay, we muft not part. 

Jfab, As you ever hope to fee me more fufpend your 
curiofity now; one ftep farther Jofes me for ever. 
Shew yourfelf a man of Rogen | and you fhall find me a 
woman of honour, (Exit. 

Col. Well, for once Ti truft toa blind bargain Ma- 
dam—[ Kifer her hand and parts.] But I (hall be too cun- 
ning for your ladythip if Gibby obferves my orders. Me~ 

thinks thefe intrigues which relate to the mind are very 
inhipid.——The converfation of bodies is much more ai. 
verting. Ha! what do I fee? my rafcal afleep 
Sirrah, did not I charge you to watch the lady? and is me 
*thue you obferve my orders ye dog? [Aicks bim all this 
while, and be frag, and rubs ks eyez, and youns, 

Gib, That’s true aa like yer hovoars but I thoughe 
, that when yence ye had her in yer ane hands ye might 

2 ordered her yer fel weel encugh without me, en ye ken, 
Fe like yer honoar. 

Col, Sirralt, hold your impertinent tangue, and sak 
hafte after her. If you do n't bring me fome account of 
her never dare to fee my face again. (Exit. 

Gib: Ary, this isbony wark indeed! to run three hun- 
dred miles to this wicked town, and before I can weel fill 
my weam to be feut a whore-hunting after this black the 
devil—What gate fal Je gang to {peer for this _wutch 
now? Ah for a ruling elder—or the kirk’s treafurer— 
or his mon—I ’d gar my mafier mak twa o’ this——but 
I am fure there’s na fick honeft people here, or there 
wud na be fa mickle feuldudrie*. 


q * Fornication. 
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Enter an Englifo Soldier paffing along. 

Gid. Gcud mon did you fee a woman, a lady, ony gate 
hereawa ¢’en now? 

Eng. man. Yes, a great many. What kind of a womau 
is it you inquire after? 

Gib. Geud troth the’s na kenfpeckle, the’s aw in a 
loud. ° 

Eng, man. Whit! 't is fome Highland moniter whick 
you brought over with you I fuppofe; I fee no fuch, not 
'L. Kenfpeckle quotha! ? 

Gib. Huly, huly, mon ; the deel pike out yer een, and 
then ye "ll fee the bater, ye Portigife tike. 

Eng. man. What {ays the fellow? [Turning to Gibby. 

Gib, Say! 1 fay 1 am a bater fellow than e'er ftude 
upon yer hanks———and gin I heer mair 0’ yer din 
deel 0? my faul Sir but Ife crack yer crooa. 

Eng. man, Get you gone you Scotch rafcal, and thank 
your Heathen dialect, which I do n’t underitand, that 
you ha’ n°t your bones broke. 

Gib, Ay ! an ye dina underftand a Scotfman’s tongue, 
Ife fee gin ye can underftand a Scotfman’s gripe, Wha‘ 
the bater mon now Sir? [Lays hold of bim, firiles up his 
heelty and gets aftride over kim. 

Here Violante crofes the flage, Gibby jumps up from the man, 
and brufbes up to Violante. 

Gib. I vow Madam but I am glad that ye and I are 
foregather’d. 

Vio, What wou'd the fellow have? _ 

Git. Nothing; away Madam; wo worthy yer heart, 
what a muckle deal o? mifchief had you like to bring up 
on poor Gibby! 

Fi. The man’s drank. 

Gib, Yo troth am I not——Annd gin I had na found ye 
Madam, the Laird knows when I fhould ; for my maifter 
bad me ne'er gang hame withouttydings of ye Madam. 

Vio, Sicrals | get about your bufinefs, ox 1) have-your 
bones drubb'd. 

Gib. Geud faith my maifter has e’en done that v yer 
honds Madam. 

ia. Who is your matter Sir? 

Gib. Mony a ane [peers the gate-they ken right weel ; 
it is no fa lang fen ye parted wi’ him. I with he ken ye 
bafe as weel as ye ken him. 
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Vio. Pugh! the creature ’smad, or miftakes me for fome~ 
body elfe; and I thould.be as mad as he to talk to him any 
longer. [Violante enters Don Pedro's hous 


. Enter Lissarno at the upper end of the flage. 


Lif. So the ’s goue home I fec. What did that Scots 
fellow want yrith her? I'll ury to find it out; perhaps I 
ray difcover fomething that may make my mailer friends 
with m@ again. 

Gib, Are ye gone Madsm? a deel {cope in yer com- 
pany, for I’m as weefe as L was. But Jl bide and fee 
wha’s houfe it is, gin I can mect with ony civil body to 
{peer at.—“* Weel, of aw men in the warld I think our 
 Scutfmen the greateit feuls to leave their weel-favour'd 
“honeit women at hame to rin walloping after a pack of 
*« gycarlings here that {hame to thew their faces, and peur 
“men like me are fore’d to be their pimps. A pimp! 
“ Godfwarbit, Gibby’s ne'er be a pimip——and yet in 
*troth it’s a thriving trade; I remember a countrymon 
“© o" my ane that by Banging 0° fick like errants as 1am 
** now came to get preferment.”” My lad, wot ye wha 
lives here? (Turns and fees Liffardo. 

Lif. Don Pedro de Mendofa. 

Gib. And did you fee a lady gang in but now? 

Lif: Yes I did. 

Gib, And d’ ye ken her tee? 

Lif It was Donna Violante, his daughter. What the 
devil makes him fo inquifitive ? here is fomething init, that 
iscertain. [ Afide.]!Tisacold monping brother, what think 
you of a dram? a 

Gib. In troth very weel Sir. 

Liff You feem an honeft fallow prithee let ’s drink to 
our better acquaintance. 

Gib. Wi’ aw my heart Sir; gang your gate ta the next 
houfe and Ife follow ye. 

Lif Come along then. Exit. 

Gib. Don Pedro. de Mendofa!—Loonna Violante; his - 
daughter!—that ’s as right as my leg now—ife need na 
mare; I'll tak adrink, and then to my mailter— 

fe bring him news will mak bis beast full bloe 5 
Gin be rewards it act dec! pinip for met (Exit. 
Dij 
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ACT IV. ‘ 
Scene, Viorante’s /odgings. 
Enter Usanerua in a gay temper, and Viouanve out of 
humour, 
Isaperia. é 
MY dear! Thavebeen fecking you this half hour to tell 
you the moft lucky adventure, 

Vin Andyouhave pitched upon the moft unlucky hour 
for it that you could poffibly have foutd in the whole four- 
and-twenty, 

jus. Hang unlucky hours! I wont think of them; 1 
hope all my misfortunes are pat. 

Vio. And mine al! to come. 

Lfat. Thave feen the man I like. 

Vin And Lbave feen the man that T could with tohate, 

Tab. And you mutt affift me ia difeovering whether he 
can like me or not. 

Vio. You have affifted me in fach a difcovery already, 
Tthank ye. 

Jfab, What fay you my dear? 

Vio. V fay Tam very unlucky at difcoveries Habella; 
havetoo lately made one perniciousto my eafe: your bro- 
ther is falfe. 

Lub, Jerpoffible! 

Pio. Mott true. 

Jfab. Some villain has traduc’d him to you. 

Vio. No, Mabella; L love too well to truit the eyes of 
others; I never credit the illjudging world, or form fufpi- 
cions upon vulgar cenfures; no, I fed ocular proof of his 
ingratitude. 

fab. Then T am moft unhappy. My brother was the 
only pledge of faith betwixt us; if he has-forfeited your 
favour I have no title to your friendthip, 

Vio. You wrong my friendthip Tfabella; your own me- 
rit entitles you to every thing within my power. 

Tus. Generous maid ! But may F not know what 
grounds you have to thiuk my brother falfe? 

, Kio. Another gime.—But tell me Ifabella, how can I 
ferve you? 

Lab. Thus then—'The gentleman that brought me hi- 
ther Ihave feen and talk’d with upon the Terriera de pafa 
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this morning, and I find him aman of fenfe, generofity, 
and good humour; in fhort he is every thin, hiae could 
like for a hufband, and I have difpatch’d ‘re, Flora to 
bring him hither: I hope you ’ll forgivethe liberty I have 
taken, 

+ Via, Hithgr! to what purpofe? 

*Lfab. Vo the great univerfal purpofe, matrimony. 

Vio. Matrimony! why, do you defign to afk him? 

fab. No Violante, you mutt do that for me. 

Vio. Uthank yor the favour you defign me, but dew 
fire to be excus’d: I manage my own affairs too ill to be 
trufted with thofe of other people ; “ belides, if my father 
“ thould find a ftranger here it might make him hurry me 
* into a monaftery immediately.” I cann’t for my life 
admire your conduét, to encourage a perfonaltogetherun- 
known to you.—'’Twas very imprudent to mect him this 
morning, but much more fo to fend for him hither, know- 
ing what inconveniency you have already drawn upon 


me. 

fab. Tam not infentible how far my misfortunes have 

embarrafs’d you; andif you pleafe facritice my quiet to 
your own, 

Vio. Unkindly urg’d!—Have I not preferr’d your hap- 
pines to every thing that ’s dear to me? : 

Zfab. 1 know thou haft—then do not deny me thisait 
requeit, when afew hours perhaps may render my condi- 
tion able to clearthyfame, and bring my brother to thy 

* feet for pardon. 

Via. 1 with you.do.n't repent of this intrigue. I fup- 
pole he knows you are the fame woman that he brought 
in here Inft night. 

Tjab. Not a fyllable of that; I met him veil’d, and to 
prevent his knowing the houfe I order’d Mrs, Flora to 
bring him by the backdoor into the garden. 

Vio. The very way which Felix comes; if they fhould 
meet there would be fine work.——Indeed my dear I 
cano’t approve of your defign. 

ae ee Enter Fond, 

Flo. Madam, the Colonel waits your pleafure. 

Vio. How duri you go upon fuch a’meflage Miftrefs 
without acquainting me? 

Flo. So fam to be huff’d for every thing. 
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Jfab. *Tig too late to difpute that now dear Violante; 
Tacknowledge the rafhnefs of the a¢tion—but confider 
the neceflity of my deliverance. 

Vio. That indeed is a weighty: confideration: well, 
what am I to do? 

fab, In the next room Ll give you inftruétions.—In 
the mean-time Mrs. Flora fhew the Colonel into this. 

[Bsit Flora one way, and [abclla and Violante another. 

Reenter Fiona with she Coron 
+ Flo. The lady will wait on you prefently (Exit. 

Col. Very well—This is a very fruitful foil. Thave not 
been here quite four-and-twenty hours, and I have three 
intrigues upon my hands already; but I hate the chafe 
without partaking of the game. [£nter Vjolante veil’d.] 
Ha! a fine fiz’¢ woman—pray Heaven the proves hands 
fome—I am come to obey your ladyship’s commands. 

Vio. Are you fore of that Colonel ? 

Col. If you be not very unreafonable indeed Madam: 
A man is but a man. {Takes her bani and kiffes ity 

Vio. Nay, we have no time for compliments Colonel. { 

Col. Lunderftand you Madam——MMontrex moi votre 
chambre. [Takes her in bis arma, 

Vio. Nay, nay, hold Colonel my bedchamberis not to 
be enter’d without a certain purchafe. 

Col. Purchafe ! hamph, this is fome kept miftrefs I fup- 
pote, who induftrioufly lets out her leifurehours. (Afide.] 
Look ye Madam, you mutt confider we foldiers are not 
overftock’d with money—but we make ample fatisfaction 
in love; we have a world of courage upon our hands now 
you know—then prithee ufe a confcience, and I'll try if 
my pocket can come up to your price. 

Vio, Nay, don’t give yourfelf the trouble of drawing 
your purfe Colonel, my defign is levell’d.at your perfony 
if that be at your own diff fal. 

Col. Ay, that it is faith Madam! and I'll fettle it as 
firmly upon thee: 

Vio. As law can do it. 

Col. Hang law in love affairs; thou fhalt have right and 
title to it out of pure inclination—A matrimonial hint 
again. “ Gad, I fancy the women have a projeét on foot 
“to tranfplant the union into Portugal.”” [4fide. 
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Vio, Then you have an averfion to matrimony Colonel. 
+» Did you never fee a woman in all your travels that you 
could like for a wife? 
+ Col. A very odd queftion.—Do you really expect that 
_] hould fpeak truth now? 
+ ia. Ido, ifyo0 Geant to be dealt with Colonel. 
= *Col, Why then—— Yes, 

Via. Bs the in your country or this? 

Col. This is a very pretty kind of a catechifi 
* don’t conceive which way it turns to edification. 
this town T believe Madam. 

Vio. Her name is- 

Col, Ay, how is the eall’d Madam? 

Vio. Nay, 1 afk you that Sir? 

Col. Oh, ob, why the is craic Madam how is it 
you Apell your name? 

“io. Oh Colonel I am not the happy woman, nor do J 
with it. 

Col. Nos 1 'm forry for that. —Whiat the devil does the 

] mean by all thefe queftions? [Afide, 

Vio. Come Colonel, for once be fincere—perhaps you 
may not repent it. 

Col. This is like to be but a filly adventure, here 's fo 
much Sincerity required. [Afide. 4 Faith Madam I have 
an inclination te Encesity, but I’m afraid you'll call my 
manners in.queftion. 

Vio. Not at all; I prefer trath before compliment in 

* shis affair. 

Col. Why then, to be plain with you Madam, a lady lat 
night wounded my heart by a fall from a window, whofe 

perion I could be content to take, as my father took my 
ee till death do us part—but whom the is, or how 
diftinguifh’d, whether maid, wife, or widow, I cann’t in- 
form yon ; perhaps you are fhe. 

Vio. Not to keep you in fufpenfe, I am not the, but I 
ean give you an account of her. That lady is a maid of 
condition, bas ten thowfand pounds, andif you are afingle 
man her perfon and fortune are at your fervice. 

Col. Laccept the offer with the highelt tranfports ; but” 
fay, my charming angel! art thou not fhe? [Offers to.cm- 
brace po J “ This is rlody acventure.”” LAfide. 
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Vio. Once again Colonel | tell you I am not fie—but 
at fix this evening you hall find her on the Terriero de 
pafa with a white handkerchief in her hand. Get a prieit 
ready, and you know the reft. 

Gol. I fhall infallibly obferve your direétions Madam. 
Enter ¥uona hajlily, and whifpers Viovante. whoflarts and 
feems Jurprifed. 

Vio, Ha! Felix croffing the garden fay you; what thall 
Ido now? 

Col. You feem farpris'd Madam. 

Vio. Oh Colonel my father is coming hither, and if he 
finds you here I am ruin'd. 

Col, Oddife Madam, thraft me any where, Cann't I 
go out this way? 

Vio, No, no, no, he comes that way. How thall I pre- 
vent their meeting? Here, here, itep into my bedcham+ 
ber-—— 

Col. Ob, the beff place in the world Madam! 

Vio. And be fiill, as you value her you fove, Don’t 
Air till you ave notice, as ever you hope to have her in 
your arms. 

Col. On that condition I’M not breathe. [Exit Col. 

Enter Frvix. ‘ . 

Fel, 1 wonder where this dog of a fervant is all this 
while—but the is at home Ifind— How coldly the regards 
me.—You look Violante as if the fight of me were 
troublefome to you. 

Vio. Can I do otherwife when you have the affurance 
to ge me after what I faw to-day? . 

‘el, Affurance ! rather call it good nature, after what 
Theard laft night. But fuch regard to honour have I in 
my love to you I cannot bear to be fulpested, “ nor fufe 
“< fer you to entertain falfe notions of my truth without” 
“endeavouring to convince you of my innocence;” fe 
much good nature have I more than you Violante —— 
Pray give ine leave to afk your woman one queftion ; my 
man aifures me the was the perfon you faw at my lodgs 
ings. 

"Ply, Tosnfeleit Madam, ant afk yous pendin. 

io. impudent bag; not to undeceive me fooner; 
what bufinefs cou'd-you have there? 

Fel, Liffardo and the it feems imitate you and I. 
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Filo, Wove to follow the example of my betters Madam, 

Fel. Uhope I am justitied — 

Vio. Singe we are to part Felix, there needs no juBtii- 
cation. 

, Fel. Methinks you talk of parting as a thing indifferent 
to you. Can you forget how I have lov'd? 

“Vio. I wilh 1 could forget my own paffion, I thou’d 
with lefs@oncern remember your's. ———But for Miftrefs 
Flora. 

fel. You mut fogzive her.——Mult, did I fay? I fear® 
Ihave no power to impofe, though the injury was done 
tome. 

Vio, "Vis harder to pardon an injury done to what we 
love than to ourfelves; but at your requeft Felix Ido 
forgive her. Go watch my father Flora, left he fhould 
awake and furprife us. . 

#lo. Yes Madam. [2sit Flora, 

Fel. Dott thou then love me Violante? 

Vio, What need of repetition from my tongue when 
every look confeffes what you afk? 

Feh. Ob, let no man judge of love but thofe who feelit ; 
what wondrous magick lies in one kind look!—One ten- 
der word deftroys lover’srage, auid melts his fierceft paf= 
fion into foft complaint. Ohythe window Violante, wouldit 
thou but clear that one fufpicion! 

Via. Prithee no more of that my Felix; a little time 
thall briag thee perfeét fatisfaétion, 

Fei, Well Violante, on condition you think no more 
ofa monaitery I ‘il wait with patience for this mighty 
fveret. 

Vio. Ah Felix, love generally gets the better of reli- 
gion in uswomen. Refohitions made in the beat of paflion 
ever diffalve upon reconciliation, 

Enter Fiona hoflily. 

Flo. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam! my lord your fa- 
ther has been in the garden, and lock’d the backdoor, and 
Gomes muttering to himfelfthis way. 

i Vio, Then we are caught. Now Felix wejare ua- 
jone. \ 

Fel. Heavens forbid! This is moft unlucky! Let me 
{ep into your bedchamber, he won't look under the bed; 
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there I may conceal myfelfs [Runt to the door, and pufbes it 
-a little, + mie 
ein My Rars! if he goes-in there he’! find the Colo- 
nel. No, no, Felix, that ’s no fafe place; my father 
often thither, and fhould you cough or fneeze we 
are loft. ‘ > ¢ 
Fel. Either my eye deeciv’d me orl faw a man with« 
in; I'll wateh him clofes 3 
Flo. Uh invention, invention! I have it Madam. Here, 
here, Sir, off with your fword, and 1ll fetch you a dif- 
raife, [2xit Flora, 
Fel, She thal deal with the devil if the conveys him out 
without my know! 5 
Vio, Blefs me, how I tremble! 
Enter Fuona with a ridinghood. 
Flo: Here Sir put on this. a 
Fel. Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. 
; [She puts if on, 
Vio. Oh, quicky quick! I hall die with xpprehenfion. 
Flo, Be fure you don't {peak aswords 
Fel; Net for the Indies2—but I thall ubferve you 
clofer than you imagine. Peppa. 
Pedro. within.) Violante, where are youchild? [Enter 
Don Pedro.] Why; how came the gardea-door open? 
Ha! how now! who have wehere? ae 
Vio. Humphy he'll certainly difeoverhim. *  [Afide. 
Flo, "Tis my mother and pleafe you Sir. 
[She and Felix bath courtefy. 
Pedro. Your mother! by St. Andrew fhe’s a ftrapper! 
why you area dwarf to her-——How many children have 


pet Se ‘woman? 
"a, Oh! if he peaks we are lot. TMfide. 
Flo, Oh! dear fenior, the cannot hear Pou; the has been 
deaf thefe twenty years. J e 
F woman!——Why, you muffle her up 
pe 2 is ar too. = alse ff 
“el. Would 1 were fairly off. Afides 
Ped, Turn up her hood. das 
Pio. Undone for ever!—St. Anthony forbid. Oh Sir, 


athe as the dreadfulleft city Heer mh n’tlook 





upon them} I rade her keep ‘on purpofe. 
——Oh, ob, oh, ob! ? 
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to lofe, —As for my eyes youare miltaken if you think 
they have vanquithed none but you: there are men above 
your boafted rank who have confefs’d their power, when 
jheir misfortune in pleafing you made them obtain fuch « 
difgraceful viGory. 


'. Fel. Yes Madam, I am no ftranger to your vigtories. 


« Vio, And What you call the brighteft paffage of my life 
is not the Jeait glorious part of your’s. 

Fd, Ha, ha! do o’t put yourlelf in a paflion Madam, 
for I affure you after this day I fhall give you no trouble 
you may mect’your fparks on the Terriers de paffa 
at four in the morning avithout the leait regard to me— 
for ide I quit your chamber the world fha’ n’t bring me 
back, 

Vig. Tam fo well pleas’d with your refolation I do n't 
care how foon you take your leaves ‘But what you 
mean by the Terrierade paffa at four in the morning 1 
cann’t guefs, 

Fek No, no po, not you.——You was not upon the 
Terricro de paffa at four this morning. 

Vio, No, 1 was nots but if I was, [hope I may walk 
where I pleafe, and at what hour I pleafe, without afking 
your leave. 

Fel. Oh, doubtlefs Madam! and you might meet Co- 
lonel Briton there, and afterwards fend your emiffary to 
fetch him to your houfe——and upon your father’s co- 
ming in thruft him into yourbedchamber—without afking, 
my leave. "Tis no bulinefs of mine if you are expofed 
among all the footmen in town—nay, if they balled you, 
and cry you about at a halfpenny apiece——they may 
without my leave. ; 

Vio. Audacious! do n't provoke me———do n’t 5 m: 
reputation is not to be {ported with [Going up to him. ] at 
this rate—no Gir, it is not. [Burfls into tears.) Inhu- 
man Felix!——Oh Lfabella! wisat a train of ills thou haft 
brought on me! . Afide. 
+ Fel. Ha! I camot bear to fee her weep—a woman's 
‘tears are far more fatal than our fwords. [Afide.) Oh 
Violante-——’Sdeath! what a dog am I! now have I no 
power to ftir——Doft not'thou know fuch a perfon as 
Colonel Briton? Pritheetellme, didit not thou meet him st 
four this morning upon the Terricrode paffa 1 
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Pia. Were it not to clear my fame T would not anfwer 
thee, thou black ingrate !——but | cannot bear to be re- 
proached with what Leven blush to think of, much lefs ta 
aé. By Heaven I have not feen the Terriers de paffa this 
duy- . 

‘Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the flreet 
neither Violante? 5 he 

Vio. Yes, but he miitook me for another, or he was 
drunk, J know not which. 

* el. And do not you know this Scotch Colonel? 

Vio Pray afk me no more queftions; this night thal! 
clear my reputation, and leave you without excufe for your 
bafe {ufpicions. More than this I fhal! not fatisfy you, 
therefore pray leave me, 

Fel, Didkt thou ever love me Violante? 

Vio. I'l aufwer nothing: You was in hafle to be 
grone juft nowy I fhould be very well pleas’d to be alone 








Sin, [She fits down and turns afides 
Fel. I thall not long interrupt your contemplation.— 
Stubborn to the laft. (Aide 


Vio. Did ever woman involve herfelf as I have done? 

Fel, Now would 1 give one of my eyes to be friends 
with her, for fomething whifpers to my foul fhe is not 
yuilty ——[Ae paufer, then pulls a chair, and fits by her at 
alittle diflance, looking at her fome time without fpeaking, then 
draws a little nearer to ber.) Give me your hand at part- 
ing however Violante, won't you, [He days bis 
her knee feveral times.) won't you——won't you——won’t. 
you? 

Vio. half regarding bim.] Won't 1 do what? 

Fel, You know what I would have Violante. Oh my 
heart! 

Vio, failing. T thought my chains were eafily broke. 

[Lays ber hand inta his. 

Fel. draws his chair clofe to her, aud kiffee ber hand in a 
vapture:] Too well thou knowett thy ftrength——Oh! 
my charming angel! my heart is all thy own. Forgive my 
hafty paffion, tis the tranfport of alovefincere. Oh Violante, 
Fidlante! 








Dow Pevxo within. 
Ped. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot pre- 
fently. 
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Vio. Blefs me, my father return’d! what fhall we do 
now Felix? we are ruin’d paft redemption. 

Fel. No, no, no, my love I can leap from the clofet 
window. [Runs tothe door where Uabella is, who claps to 


_the door, and bolts it withinfide. 


Lfab. peeping.) “ Say you fo ; but I thall prevent you,” 
= Fel. Confaton! Somebody bolts the door withinfide. 
I'll fee who you have conceal'd here if I die for’t. Oh 
Violante! hait thou again facrifie’d me to my rival? 
(Drawse 

Via. By Heav'n thou halt no rivalin my heart, let that 
Cuffice—nay fure you will not let my father find you here 
-—Diitraction ! 

Fel. Indecd but T hall, except you command this door 
to be opened, and that way conceal me from his fight. 

[He frruggles with her to come at the door. 

Vio. Here me Felix. ‘Though I were fure the re« 
foling what you alk would feparate us for ever, by all 
that's powerful you fhall not enter here, Either you do 
love me or you do not ; convince me by your obedience. 

Fel, That’s not the matter in debate——1 will know 
who is iu this clofet let the confequence be what it will. 
Nay, nay, nay, you itrive in vain; I will go in, 

Vio. Thou fhall not go in_——— 

Enter Dow Pevro. 

Ped. Hey day! what's here to do? I will goin, and 
you fha’ n’t go in——and I will go in-——Why, whoare 
you Sir? 

Fel. ?Sdeath! what fhall I fay now? 

Ped, Don Felix, pray what's your bufinefs in my houfe? 
Ha Sir? 

Vio. Oh Sir, what miracle return’d you home fo foon? 
fome angel °t was that brought my father back to fuc- 
cour the diftrefs’d.—This rutfian, he, I cannot call him 
gentleman—has committed fuch an uncommon rudeneis 
us the moft profligate wretch would be afham’d to own. 

Fel. Ha, what the devi) does the mean! [Afide. 

Vio. As l was at my devotion in my clofet I heard a 
loud knocking at my door, mix’d with a woman's voice, 
which feem’d to imply the was in danger _— 

Fel, Tam confounded! a (Hide. 

} 
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Via, I flew to the door with the utmoft fpeed, where a. 
lady veil’d ruih’d in upon me, who, falling on her knees, 
begged my protection from a gentleman who he faid pur- 
fued her. 1 took compaffion on her tears, and lock’d hee 
into this clofet; but in the furprife having left open the 
door, this very perfon whom you fee with hisfword drawn 
ran in, proteiting if I refus’d to give her up to his revenge 
he’d force the door, 

Fel, What in the name of goodnefs does the mean to 
«lo! hang me! ; [Afide. 

Vio. 1 tkrove with him till I was out of breath, and 
had you not comeas you did he mult have enter’d 
But he’s in drink I (uppote, or he cowid not have been 
guilty of fuch an indecorum, [Leering at Felix. 

Ped. Vm amaz’d ! 

Fel. The devil never fail’d a woman at a pinch: what 
a tale has the form’d in a minute!——In drink quotha! a 
good hint; I'll Jay hold on't tobring myfelf off. [Afide. 

Ped. Fy Don Felix! no fooner rid of one broil but you 
are commencing another—To affaulta lady with a naked 
{word derogates much from the charaéter of a yeutleman 
T affure you. 

Fel. counterfeits drunkennef.) Who, 1 affault a lady— 
npon honour the lady affaulted me Sir, and would have 
feized this body politick upon the king’s highway—Let 
her come out and deny it if fhe can.—Pray Sircommand 
the door to be open’d, and let her prove me a liar if fhe 
knows how. I have been drinking claret, and Champaign, 
and Burgundy, and other French wines, Sir, but I love 
any own country for all that, 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it Sir? Open the dour Vio- 
lante, and let the lady come out. Come, I warrant the 
he tha’n’t hurt her. 

Fel, No, ne, J won't hurt the dear evtature! Now which 
way will the come off? [Afide. 

Vie. unlocks the door.] Come forth Madam, none thal 
dare to touch your veil—I'll convey you out with fafety, 
orlofe my life.—Lhopethe underllaadsime. [fide 

Enter Wsanerca wild, and croffie the lage. 
Lab. Excellent girl! (Bait. 
2 a 
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Fel. The devil! a woman! I'll fee if the be really fo. 

Via, to Felix.] Getclear of my father, and follow me to 
the Terriero de paffa, when all miftakes thall be reétitied. 
. (Exit with Habella. 

[Felix offers to follow her. 

Ped, drarging his ford. Not a flep Sir till the lady 

4c patt your recovery; I never fulfer the laws of hofpita- 

lity to We violated in my houfe Sir,—I’ll keep Don Felix 
here till you fee her fafe out Violante-—Come Sir, you 
and I will take a pipe and botue together. ° 

Fel, Damn your pipe, and damn your bottle! I hate 
drinking and imoking, and how will you help yourfelf 
old Wilkers? 

Ped. As to fmoking or drinking you have your liberty, 
but you thall flay Sir. 

Fel., But 1 won't ftay—for Ido n't like your company ; 
befides, I have the beit reafon in the world for my not ftay- 
ing. 

b 'Ped, Ayt—what’s that? 

Fel. Why, Lam going to be married, and fo good bye. 

Ped. Tobe married! it can't be! Why, you are drunk 
Filix! 

Fel. Drunk! ay,.to be fure 3 you don’t think I'd go to be 
married if I was fober—but drink or foler Iam going to he 
married for all that + and if you swon’t beliewe me, to convince 
you T'll /bew you the contral old gentleman, 

Ped. ly, dos come, let "s fee this contrad then. 

Fel. Yes, yes, J’ fhew you the contraa—I'll foew you 
the contrat——— Here Sir—here’s the contraa. 

[Draws a piftol. 

Ped. ftarting.] Well, well, I’m convine’ds go, go—pray 
go and be married Sir. 

Fel, Yer, yor; P’Ugo—J'll go and be marritd ; but fea’ nit 
we take a bottle firfl? 

Ped. No, sy dear Sir-go and’ be married: 

Fel. Fewah aos well; [Going.} but I inf upon 
‘your taking one glafs tho’. 

Ped. No, net now—fome other time—confider the lady 
waits. 

Pel. Whata croft old fool! firft be will, and then he won't; 
aad shen he will, and then be swan'ts Absit Fai 

. Fup 
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. 
Enter Sexv ant. 

Ser. Here's Don Lopez de Pimentel to wait on you 
Senior. 

Ped. What the devil does he want! he is not going te 
be married too.—Bring him up ; he’s in purfuit of his fon 
I fuppofe. > : 
Enter Dow Lorrz. ho 

Lop. Tam glad to tind you at home Don Pedro; T was 
told that you was feen upon the road to——this after- 

oon. ‘ 

Ped, That might be my Lord, but I had the mif- 
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot, which oblig’d 
me to return. ‘What is your pleafure with me my 
Lord? 

Lop, Lam inform’d that my daughter is in your houfe, 

Ped, That’s more than I know my Lord; but here 
was your fon juft now as drunk as an emperour. 

Lop. My fon drunk! T never faw him ia drink in my 
life. Where is he pray Sir? 

Ped. Gone to be married. 

Lop. Married! to whom? Idon’t know that he courl+ 
ed any body. 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of that—lue Dm fure he 

Srew'd me the contraa—Within there! 
Enter Sere ant. 
Bid my daughter come hither; the’ll'tell you another 
fory my Lord. 

Ser, She?s gone out ina chair Sir. 

Ped. Out ina chair! what do you mean Sir? 

Ser, As I fay Sir; and Donna Habella went in another 
jut before her. 

Lop. Labella! 

Ser, And Don Felix followed im another; I overheard 
them all bid the chair go to the Terriera de pafla. 

Ped, Hat what buinefs has my daughter there? I 
am confounded, and know not what to think—within 
there. (Exit. 

Lop. My heart mifgives me plaguity—Call me an Al- 
guazil, Ill fue them ftraight. * 

Scene to the fret fore Don Pedro's hou/e. 
Enter Lissarvo. ‘ 
Lif. with I could fee Flora——methinks I have an 
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hankering kindnefs after the lut——We mult be reeon- 
» ciled. m 
Enter Ginny. 
« Gib. Aw my fal Sir but Ife blithe to find yee here 
now. 
» Lif. Ha grother! give me thy hand boy. 
= Gil. No fe fatt, fe ye me—Brether me ne brethers; I 
foorn a Meer as muckle as a thicfe, fe ye now, and ye inult 
gang intul this houfe with me, and juitife to Donna Vio- 
Jante’s face that the, was the lady that gang’d in here thit 
morn, fe ye me, or the deel ha my fal Sir but ye and L 
dhall be twa folks. 

Lifl. Juttify it to Donna Violante’s face quotha! for 
what? Sure you don’t know what you fay. 

Gib. Troth de I Sir, as weel as yee de ; therefore come 
along, and make no mair wordeabout it, 

Lif, Why, what the devil do you mean? Do n’t you 
confider you are in Portugal? Is the feliow mad? 

Gib. Fellow! Ife none of yer fellow Sirs and gin the 
place were hell I'd gar ye de me juitice. [LIM gum.) 
Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. [Lays hold of him and knocks, 

Lif. Ha! Don Pedro himfelf ; L with I were fairly off. 


[Afide. 
Enter Dow Penro. 

Prd. How ! what makes you knock fo loud? 

Gib. Gin thi n Pedro’s houfe Sir, 1 wou'd Speak 
with Donna Violatite his daughter. 

Ped. Ha! what isit you want with my daughter pray ? 

Gi. An the be your daughter, and lik your honour, 
command her to come out, and anfwer for herfelf now, 
and either juftity or difprove what this chicld told me this 
morn. 

Liff, Soy here will be a fine piece of work. — [fides 

Ped. Why, what did he tell you, ha? 

Gib By my fal Sir Ife tell you aw the truth. My ma- 
fter got a pratty lady upon the how de call’t——Palia— 
here at five this morn, and he gar me watch her heam—— 
and in troth I lodg’d her here; and meeting this ill fa- 
vour'd thief, fe ye'me, I fpecred wha fhe was—and he 
rald me her name was Donna Violate, Don Pedo de 
Mendofa’s daughtes. 
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Ped. Bu my daughter with a man, abroad at five in 
the morning! Death, hell, and Furies! By St. Anthony 
1’m undone. 

Gib. Wounds Sir! ye put yer faint intul bonny conv 


any 
5 Ped. Who is your mafter you dog you? “ Adtheart! I 
* fhall be trick’d of my daughter and money too, that 
** worl of all.” 
Gib. You dog you! *Sblead Sir! don’t call ate 
svon't tell you who my inater is, fe ye me now. 
Ped. And who are you rafcal, that know my daughter 
fo well? ha! [Holds up his cane. 
Lif, What thall I fay to make him give this Scotch dog 
a good beating? [Afide.] I know your daughter Senior! 
not I; I never faw your daughter in all my life. 
Gib. Knocks him down, with his fft.] Deel ba my fal 
Sar gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 
Ped. What, hoa! wheve are all my fervants? 
Enter Coroner, Fecrx, [sanevca, and VioLanie. 
Raife the houfe in purfuit of my daughter. 
Ser. “* Here the comes Senior.” 
Col. Hey day! what's here to do? 
Gib. This is the loonlike tik, an lik your 
fent me heam with a lee this mora, 
Col. Come, come, ’tis all well Gibby 
Ped. Lam thunderftruck—and ha 
one word. 
Fé. This is a day of jubilee Lig 
with him this day. 
Lif A pos take his filts 1 Bged thefe Britons are but 
2 word and a blow, 
Enter Don Lorez. 
Lop. So, have I found you daughter? thea you have 
not hang’d yourfelf yet I fee., 
Col. But the is married my Lord. 
a8 Married! zounds! 20 whom? 

Even to your humble fervant my Lord. If you 
pleafe to give us your bleffing. [Kneels. 
Lop. Why, hark ye Mifirels, are you really married? 

a3 Really fo my Lord 
op. And who are you Sir? 


jour, that 







los no quarrclling 
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Gol. An honeft North-Briton by birth, and & Colanel 
. by commiffion, my Lord. 

Lop. An heretick! the devil! — [Holding up bis hands. 
~ Ped. She bas play’d you a Slippery trick indeed my 
Lord.—Well my girl, thou hait been to fee thy friend 
married. Next week thou thalt have @ better huiband 
my dear. [To Violante. 

Fel. Mext week isa little too foon Sir; L hope to live 
longer than that. 

Ped, What do you mean Sir? you have not made a ribe 
of my daughter too have you? 

Vio. Indeed but he has Sir; I know not how, but he 
took me in ap unguarded minute—when my thoughts 
were not overitrong for a nunnery father. 

Lop. Your daughter has mye you a flippery trick too 
Senior. 

Ped. But your fon thall never be the better for’ my 
Lord; her twenty thoufand pounds was left on certain 
conditions, and I’ll not part with « fhilling. 

Lop. But we have a certain thing cali’d law flall make 
you do juftice Sir, 

Ped. Well, we'll try that—my Lord, much good may it 
do you with your daughter-in-law. Exit, 

Eafe t wibgon such Sey of yon ib [Esin 

Enter Frepericn. 

Fel, Frederi Ieome |! T fent for thee to he par- 
taker of my ba: is, and pray give me leave to introduce 
vou to the caufe of it. 

Fred, Your meffenger has told me all, and I fincerely 
fhare in all your happinels. 

Col. To the right about Frederick, with thy friend 





joy. 
? "reds I do with all my foul—and Madam, I congratu- 
Jate your deliverance.— Your fufpicions are clear’d uow I 
hope Felix? 

Fel, They are, and I heattily afk the Colonel pardon, 
and wih him happy with my lifter; for ture has taugha 
me to know that every man’s happineis confiils in chufing 
for himfelf. 

Liff. After that rule I fix here. [> Flora. 

Flo, That's your miftake; 1 prefer my lady's fervices 
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and turn you over to her that pleaded right and title to 
you to-day. 

Liff; Clufe, proud fool! T fha’n’t afk you twice. 

Gib. What fay ye now lafs? will ye ge yer hand to poor 
Gibby 2——* What fay you,” will ye dance the reel of 
Bogie with me? 

‘ais, That I may not leave mylady—I take you at Fees 
word——and tho? our wooing has been fhort, F’ll by her 
example love you dearly. [Miyfck plays. 

. /. “Hark! Thear the mufick 5 fomebody has done us 
“ the favour to call them in. 
“+ A country-dance. 

Gib. * Wounds! this is bonny mufick |——Haw caw ye 
“that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle the 
“weam, and make it ery grum, grum? 

Fred. “ Ob! that’s a guitar Gibby.” 

Fel. Now my Violante, I thall proclaim thy virtues to 
the world. 

Let us no more thy fex"s conduét blame, : 











Since thou 'rta proof to their eternal fame 
‘That man has no advantage but the name. 





{ 
EPILOGUE. WRITTEN BY MR. PHILIPS. 


* Cusroat, with all our modern laws combin'd, 
Has given uch power defpotick to mankind, 
Phat we have only fo much virtue now 

Ass they are pleas'd in favour to allow ; 

Thus like mechanich work qwe’re us'd with feorn, 
And ewound up only for a prefint turns 

Some are for baving out cobole fx enflav'd, 
Affirming weave no fouls, and canu't be fav'd * ¢ 
But were the svamen wll of my opinion 

We'd foon foake off this falje ufiarp'd dominion, 
We'd make the tyrants own that we cou'd prove 
As fit for other bus'nefi as for love. 

Lord! what prerogative might we obtain 
Could ze from yielding a few months refrain ! 
How fondly would our dangling lovers dote! 
What homage qou'd be paid io petticoat! 
*Trwou'd be a jeft to fee the change of fate 3 
How might we all of politicks debate, 

Promife and fwear what we ne'er meant to doy 
And, whats fill harder, Keep our Secrets tov. 
J marry! Keep a Secret, fays a bear, 

And Jncers at fome illnatur'd wit below 3 

But faith if ve foou'd tell but half we know 
There's many a fpruce young fellow in this place 
Wou'd never more prefume to Joerw his faces 
Womea ive not fo weak, whate’er men prate 5 
How many tip top beaux have had the fate 

T’ enjoy from mamma's Secrets their flute! 

Wha if her early folly bud been known 

Had rid bebind the coach that’s now their own. 
But here the Wondrous Secret you difcover, 

A lady ventures for a friend—a lover. 
Prodigious ! for my part L frankly otun 

L'ad fpoil’d the Wonder and the Woman fiorwn. 


* Alluding toun ironica! pamphlet tending to prove that womens 
had no falls. 
‘From the APOLLO PRESS, 
iy the MARTINE, 
March 1, 1783, 
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. EPs aa have of. late chang’d-compleaions. 
ere us’d to be muchthe.gsaver map.are now. all air 
rceaieesa ts DEAS eC RI SENCeTa IEA ys 
oo ee be the fame object that. gives you all 
this In a word, 1 am told.that you are this 
y day feat joetire casiensine at) tn be ns 
J je it mira Na, tn 


ge the belt-of fathers if I don't feem ready to marry) - 
fi Beet oes pera ae ted 
njake ufe-of my fecret refolation never to marry her’ 
gown fervice as you pleafe: ‘but Tam Skee 
extremity of i damedinispataioget comping, Oy 
‘ou help me to efeape the match. 
. Efcape, Sirt neither her merit nor her fortis 
ae me, dovyou call it? 
dehre the match? 

‘humorous and fickly” 

i i to relith rena) but 
.  Caucinday thar Siieasciocme cet 

* Fowto this marriages I canu’t-bear ar her fpoken of 

Aanithle levity‘or unconcern. © 
B. june Pardon me Sir, T thal tranfgrefs that way no 
more. ?'Shehas underftanding, beeuty, fhape, complexion, 

. wit—— 

Myrt. Nay, dear Bevil! don’t {peak of het-av if you 
lov’d her neither. 

B.jun. Why then, to you eafe at once, tho’ I al- 
low Lucida to have eee wit, beauty, and virtue, 
J know another in whom thefe qualities appear tome more 
ner et in her. _ 

ge once ae a renfonable and googna~ 
wie w nowledge her merit, and own 
your prepoffeffion fra tee at once you gratify my 
fondnefs and cure my j 

B. jum, But all this while you take no notice, you have 
no apprehenfion, of another man that has twice the for- 
tune of either of us. 

Myrt. Cimberton him, a formal, philofophical, 
pedantick, coxcomb !. redaction th grate, 
notions of divers! ‘under 


mine thelimbs & his.miftrefs with the caution ofa ja 
and eater re spicing el | 


F the werea mere breeding 

Free eee 
lome worten: 

len Lal doltbet sad tees oeaTeL ‘ 


Boosie ym = ape 


: P 
? ak # 








ad he : 
infolence: 5 \ 
Pe ver ohhalliiel "take him fore foal. 
tee mere he haga aefy 
qick an underftanding——he fa 
Spdeed many thi 2 take walt calptha cireuinhaneods'. , 


time and place to feiancofne tty 

B. jun. Welly you wa ony bei u San 

int him ; but my-intellij pont hati sei - 
Faally fent forthe cove Saami for his 
marriage with*Lucinday tho? thofe for'miné with a) 
byrher fucker’ onder ready for figni pbutitfeemshe 
hhas not thought fit‘to confule either ors daughte : 
‘in the matter. . Pile 
«-Myrt: Phhaw! a poor troublefome woman !. Neither 


~ Lucinda‘nor her father Will ever be brought to se 7, 


with it—befides, I am fure Cimbertom can make no 
ment upon her without the concurrence of mgs 
Sir Geoffry in the Welt. + 

B. jum. Well Siry and I can tell you that te the very 
point that is now laid before her counfel, to know Wwhe- 
thera firm fettlement can be made-without'this uncle’s 
actually j p joining in it-—Now, Pay confider Sir, when\ 

affaip with Lucinda comes, as it foorltnutt, to'an open 

ture, how are-you fure that’Cimberton’s Tortunetmy dot 
EE eee ee func seman ree 

Myrt. There you are right ‘naeety tae ‘be “3 
vided againt.—Do you know who are her counfel? 

B. jun: Yes, for your fervice I have found out that too; 


dry nie Se int Bramble and old Ts By the wa 
lpm ey 
wi not puta ‘courte! 
jamere it Alaa pobre ees 
ay pecbby Ke ou the yhole de~ 
eh yr ot acta “ wae 
pray?» 
pr a Why, cann’t black wi end ee 
aid beold Bramble tp "1 
dll. Hal Idom diflie ie——Dut wiaehall Tack, 





. abrothier in the cater ob me 


B. jun. What think you of my félow’'Tom? The 
bagi ae sc aapeeneh belie ers § 


< ekiagpoueta that se or =e conduc ashe 


ena CA Lagan yer . 

Ug Myre Mike it if you'l fend Tom to. Z 
chambers I will giveshim-full initruétions. Chis will. cer+ © 
pr en rabcemwrsaaben Firs 90 Daal trae 
confound her projeét for a while at leatt. 

wd Polen enepcatanceieyts faowre ase vighe ther” 
A 


Andnow,Charles, Depa iat shite hay 3 ing hee 

all you have to get 
‘Myre, Dene Bev! (ad Aone gooce aay Seo. ik 
Aspens ‘owa intereft in the thing: 
fhe can make to you or You voshery 

and-therefore. 

B. jun i anvesdrech oblighd ty yout 
heeaibeted youn felpitien eel ertotended wuchoaseety 


but beafftred Tam taking meafures for your certain fe- 
curityyand:that all Sangeet regard to me will end in 


your: fatistactign, 

Well, 1’ll promife you to be as eafy and as-epn- 
fidentias T-can, tho’ J cannot but remember that 1 have 
snore than life at ftakeon your fidelity. (Going. 

Ba econ rR Sega Toy 
you. 


po oe I mutt be 
[Exit 








dia om th hou nme fhe has no: 
port or comfort but in my yet: fees me 





‘eyes, and the guiltlefs joy of my-heart.( But the 
dition of human life is gentlermifery, 
“s aes 
Eoin hicakrOhresnre 





scent, Ivprawa’s ledging. 


. Enver Isaneuca and Inpiana. 
Tab. Yes ——L fay "tis artifice dear child! I fay to thy 
again and again ’tis all dkill and management. ~ 
© Jad, Will you perfuademe there cqn bean ill defign 
fupporting me in the condition of a woman of quality , 
attended, drefs’d, and lodg’d, like one in my appearan } = 
abroad, and my furniture athome, every way.in the m 
fumptuous manner, and he that does itshas au artifiee, . « 
qlefign, in ft? : 
Hiab. Yes, yes. ° ’ fy 
Jnd. And ali this without {o much asexplaining tox | | 
that all about me comes from him? e 
Mab. Ay, ay—the more for that—that keeps the ti 
to poke ane the more in him, 
ind, The more in him!—he fcorgs the thought — 
Tab. Then he—he—he— 
Ind. Welly be not fo cager.——If he is an ill m 
Jet's look into, his ftratagems: here is another of ther 
[Shewing a detter.] here’s two hundred and fifty, pour 
. in bank-notes, with thefe words, To pay for the fet 
“ drefling-plate which wilibe brought hometo-morraw —, ¢ 
Whyydearaunt! now here’s another piece of skill for y 
which Lown J cannobeomprehend—and it is witha bice 
ing heart L-hearyou fay any thing to the difadvantage 
Mr. Bovil. When he is prefent I look upon him as ¢ 
* towhom I owe my life and the fupport of it; then ags 
as the man who loves mewith fincerity and honour. WI: 
his eyes are caft another way,'and I dare furvey-him, 1 
heart is painfully divided between fhame and love—* ( 
Leould tell yor —— 
Sab. * Ong you need not; I imagine ali this for you 
ind. * This is. my ftate of mind in his prefence, a 
‘shen he is abfent you are ever dinning wy cars wi 
notions of the arts of men, that his hidden bounty, | 
“ refpectfal conduct, his careful provifionforme,after! 


Re 


Sc diecnas 


Bt ren doroers <teee ry are certain 
« De'rieans nothing but to make ee what of mes 
“* Tab. © Oh, you have a {weet opinion of hinrtruly! 
kt 4Thave, when Lam writ i een thoufand things ™ 
befides my fex’s natural decency and fhame to titer} x 
bayhens that yearns to thank, to praife, to fay it 
“him,” I fay thus it is with me while T fee-him, and in 
his‘abferice 1 am entertain’d with nothing but youren= 
. . deavotirs to tear this amixble image from my heart, and 
* # in itsftend toplace a bate ifembler, an artful invader of 
happineliy my innocence, my honour. 
ke Ab; peor foul! has-not hie plot exken? don't 
* dyowdie for him? has not the way he has taken been the 
proper with you? Oh ho! he has fenfe, and bas judg’d, 
thing right. some 
2 (Und, Go on then, fince nothtig can anfwer-yous fay 
what you will of him.——Hleigh ho! 4 a 
, Hid. Weigh bo H indeed. Ths better to fay forasyouwlare 
ndw than asmany others are. “There are among the de> 
B ter of women the gentle; the generous; the niild, the: 
ley thé humble, who all; foon after their fuccels in™ 
their defigns, turn to the contrary of thofetharséters. 

«F will-own to ‘you Mrz’ Bevil curries his pcm oe 

‘nee edna y but Rill he isa man, and: 

a ce haveufarp’d anv exemption 
*“from thamé, from any bafenefa, Tay crcl yfeoeameese 
‘They embrace withoutlove, they make vows withoutcon= 
fcience of obligations they are partners, nay feducera, to 
theerime, wherein they pretend to be lefs guilty: 








ty: 
Ind, That?struly oblerv'd. [Afide.] Butwhat’s allthis. 4 


to Bevil?™ ilies 
fate Thisisto Beviland all mankind. “'Truftuotthofe + 

« who will think the worfe of you for your confidence in 
* “them; ferpentswho lie fn wait for doves.” Won't you 

be on your guard-againftthofe who would betray you? 

won't you doubt thofe who would contemn you for bee 

lieving *em? &’Pake it from me fare and natural dealing 
| * isto fnviteinjuriesy"ris bleating to efeape wolves who 
; RSet fics Such is the world, and faeh (fee 

che beh ‘Ole man to myfelf) have Pbelieved'all 
+ therefbof theta 8 fitfide., 
») fudde Ewill not doubt the truth of Bevil, I will not doubt 





cy 





meron of . 
methat he wasmine, 
h ees his virtue L know hisfilial piety, and ought to * 
his management with a futher to whom he hasaxp- 
# common obligations, What have I to be concer’ 
‘My leffon is very hort. If he takes me for ever te 
fe of life is only to pleafe him. If he leaves me, 
Beaten ayert) 1-know he’ll do it nobly; atid 
have nothing to do but to learn to die, after wiabe, that 
fieath has happen’d to me. 

Hub. Ay, do perlit in your eredulity! fatter yourell, 
that a man of bis figure and fortune will make himfelf th 
jett of the Town, and'marry a handfome be; 

dad. The Town! 1 muit tellyow Mader ee feckente, | 
‘laugh at Mr. Bevil will but make themfelves more ridicd- 
lous; his aétionsare the réfult of thinking, and he hasfenke | 
oan to make evea virtue fathionable. 

dfad. 40? my confejencebehas tura’'dherbead”” Come, 
come; if he were the honett fool -you take him for) why 
has'he kept you here thefe three J ceketeithovesttod: 
‘youto Briftol in fearch of your father, your faghily, 
your relations? 

Und. Lam convine’d he ftilldefigns it; “*and-that no 
** thing keeps him here but the neceffity of not coming 
“(to an open breach with his father inw ‘to thy 
match! he has propos'd him:’? befides, has' he not wei 
to Brit}? and has not he mision dha nepitachee tat 
been heard of there almoft thefe twenty years? 

dfab. Al tham, mere evafion; he is afraid if he thouk 
cayry_you thither your honeit relations may take yo 
out of bis hands, and-fo blow up all his wicked hopes a 
nets © 

«Und. Wicked hopes ! dial contgine bine fuch? . 
~ dab. Has he ever given you any honeft ones? Can yo 
pals = your rag is 05 he has ever oned offer’d to marr 
gris) Nos but byehis behaviour Lam convincldthuseri 
offer it the moment *tis in his power, or confiftent wit 
hishonour, to.make fuch 2 promife good to me: : 


” Seite nee one 
I will.rely uponit; therefore defireyyou will no 








make my life unealy by thefe worl jealoufics of on ( 


A 





. 


ty 


w 
\ 


ston Lam an wih oe hit fon his iotes 
By yr cer nite ten a yey area 
\ fab. Nay, T have done my + if you wou't fee at 


Tpeapenibo: 
; iy) Letitbe.—Thisis his hour of vifiting me. (parte s 





Ujab. Oh! to be fare, keep up your form; do not 
fechim ina bedchamber. ‘This is pure prudenceywhea + 
“the is Yiable whenever he meets her to be conveyed 
|“ where’er he pleafes!” (Apert. 
* Ind. Ali the rett pf my lifeis but waiting till he —e 
yy live only when I'm with him. 
Jab. Weil, go thy way, thou wilful innoeent! I once , 
* gad almoft as much love for a man whe poorly left.ane to 
marry an eftate—-—and I am now, againit my will, whet 
theycallearold maid—but-l will notJet the peevithueia- 
+ \-of that condition grow uponme—only keep up the {ufpi 
5 t cion of it to'prevent thjs creature’s being any ie 
hes a virgin, ex proper terms. init. 
ect caaecslomananpelng weafhareas 
Ind. Defire Mr. Bevil to walk in ——Defign himpofe 
fible! a bafe defigning mind could never think of what he 
pres puts in tice—and yet fitice the laterumour 
feems more refery'd than formerly— 
- fends in too before he-fees ne to~kaow af Lam.at 
Jeifure-——Such- new refpeét may cover coldnefa. in the 
beart—it certainly makes me thoughttul—I X 
the worlt at once; VL lay fach fair cccafions int his.way 
that it fall be impoffible to avoid an obec and 
thefe doubts are eaiorpectabice- ins ntti and 
clears them all. | 
ies Enter Beast jew. . ¥ 
Be jun, Madan, yuus.mtt Obecient.—=: Lam afenidd 
broke in ppon yourreft Jait night—ewas very late before 
we parted, Bie "twae yourows fut ace a ou io ‘ 
fish b apreable husnooris 
glad we were! ‘both pleas’ ds for I 








wiper ne ey 
B. jut. Me! s-yourally faid werylittles ye 
~ dnd. Burd you beard mefaya great deal; 


and when a pean te talking in, the noft wprees 
' Sa do, yor kaon i to have patcnge €9 

















_juns Then it’s "p : 
it we'might be: reesei peer wr 
“If [had your talent or power to make my-aGtion: 
for me Imightindeed'be filenty and yet pretend.te “ 
more than the agreeaaley \ 





EexB. jun. LET tight be vaie of asty thing’ inimry pls, 


, ivis that my underitanding: from all = iw fex 
has imark’d yor out as the mofl prperngs wong 


efteem. 

fad: Should Tthink L.deferwe:this,it were enougti:tc + 

make my vanity forfeit the veryreltecm bia offer mes 4 
B. jun. How fo Madam? ; 
dnd: Becaute esieem isthe-sefult of reufon} and-to de? 

ferveit from good fenfetheheight of humanglory.—Nuy . . 

Thad rather-a mamof honour thould pay me that than, 

thé-homage of a fincere and humble love. — 9 git aor 


~ aby ies You certalnhyditingui sight Madam; lov! 


often kindles from external ment only— 4 4 
dnd. But eftcem arifes from a higher fource; the: meri 
“Bi iclnanlpinndateres 

€ Jom" Prue——ani grea sit 

sides pasutew. 010 {Bowing re/pectfully 

» Tad. ae ee 
rwithit. o*s Ry OR ahs ea 

~~ Bijun Now Madam you make mevvain, fince-the ut 

po nea grant: Saget Tefteem you~ 


be ae Loe pie 


Ar he oughe! re Me lg a h 
x. 











j jm Ba Matas we roe ae 


methinks—let! 
other Saljeouesest Besson did youlike th 


letirogea eth me 


_ Be Cre er 





"you now who are never J fanc 


you 
«molt be the propereft judge of a mighty ‘amon 
“the ladies, that Sp ier Gatpeee 


” aria om reek! 


we ee ; 
pies a 





te \ 2aiae 





seattasent < Sates is alecneninioe Soeheion ; 
Peg slice felgutiatsberstnocem leap < 
"UY dethat lalling dolce fagno that’s fungeaver hers it shad ap 
 effeét upon me that—-In hort, Taabicneniio Se - 
 ceiv'd'kt any of them. » 
Z B.jrge * Oht now then Tceniecoutmt forthe diffimen 
* © Grifelda infeemgis the-diftref of aninjur’d innocent — 
¢ yf womany Crifpo that only of @ mai in the fame condie 
* tion, thereforethe men are: concern’d for Crifpo, 
* : 4tand bya ‘natural indulgence’ fexes for Grifelda. » 
Die» dnd. RC TL I a HE 
tho’ fancy Pye hereon es ground for 
"react etcleeigion 
difpate you owany fubjeéty-for 
me Lay te ‘in the main all th 


athe bel us is but avkeen 
aerdreen peed ie cann’t pened rw 
inthe entertainment "Phe mufiek i fines but 
**in-my. thoughts there’s pacmetet come 





s) B-jan. You frie Madam to fe me fo compbalant 20 | 





 peeagbies pane rma 
_ ere Sei fimpenivubto 
‘our own (I mean fuch talents-as would become onr con- 
+ dition if we had them); methinks we ought todorforng- 
. thingymore than barely: them for what they-doat’ 
our command, only becaufe their fortune is below. us, - 4 
t ied You fay Llmile; Talfure youst was a nile of ap 
probation ; for indeed I cannot but-think it thie diftin- 
em part ofa gentleman to makeshis fuperinrity of 
i» a ier bale 9 inferiouréae.heican.———Now, once 
more t> try him. [dfide,]——=I was faying jut now I 
believe you would never-Jet me difpute with you, es anf 
dare fay it will always be fo: however, I mutt have 7 
“opinion Asal which created a debate enone! 
- my aunt andame jut before you.camehither; the 
weeds eae elena se eg amt aet 
, _kindnefs or fervice fora woman but for his own fike, > 
ip ede fen. Well Madatn! indeed: I cann’t but be-of her 


aie: “Whaty thothe wool! maintain and apport her, 








without any thing of her on her 
» Be jun. Why; ismaking an ii 
viceof ‘avaluable waneotts ows score | 


favour, 
Sebaeienrensseee anand soy Saxvar ean one 


rick bufinels? 
n Tentaialy! Disco thik bemeh-peaioan-ofea 
a vapid buscat bethabett 
5 *tis but at beft a better 
' To beftow. 


ingghers ( efonpot ke malt beaon ab- 
ftra&ted, too infenfible) 1 isallowed to in 
that y alas! what mighty matter is there inall this? 





Inde fo.difinterefted a friendihip!\ 
a ink him fo. Yourhero, 
Madam, isno more every gentleman ought to 


Se woe igrtine <2 <a 2h dor 


+, 





gh rereapciat Rf ates chee - , 
B: jun? You may depend.upon it if you know any fuck 
san he'does not lover ‘inordinately. . . 
Inde No, that hedoes not. * 


a 
Pedic ih twee 
LB. jums Take my word then: ‘your admired 
(2 eon PUNT oR 

preeminence inthis nay of ex~ 

cabiacahat exis Sud eoleacett tithes 

a tatte for it, and at the fame ete baaclalighe iaaried 
pable yor penitence =~ 

pritat nteretiathe 





how great a is it to him who hasa 
tae eat tang a ahem aee ; 
countenance lighted up into {miles of jey on the reecipt 
of bit of ore which uous and otherwife ufeleis 
man’s. could mando, 
iis eth? Thdsteuheetedvof une 





there isonly a tie of nature arid 
what thea mulbit! PSI m= ef 
admiration | > ome 


LE Jide Wel the more you srguc agus the mor Ital 
\ ace anergy woe 
1yosthheas Madissy’ tie simeiteiy aftematle- 
Kanan ares non cays 
gument—I had beft haften touny appointment wil 
» ditaa Tg hieanel 


5 - 


; i Sew while we ate frends, arid before 
lags ae broog to an extent. — "[Bxit carelefily. 
Enter Wsapecva, 
a. ‘Well Madam, what think you of him now pi 
Ind. 1 protett I begin to fear he is! wholly difintere 
in what he does for me. Onmy heart he has no other-vier 
but the mere pleafurc of doing it, ard-has neither goo 
or bad defigns apon me. 
Tab. Ab, dear rioerts don’t bein fear of both; I'll, 
Warrant you you will know time enongh that hetenot y 
indifferent. « 
Ind. You pleafe me when you tell me os forif he has 
any withes towards me D\know,he will not Larsen them . 
but withhonour. 
tone 1 jt a tio eather —t 
we antrarenen of his eye when ‘eateh’d 
Srataeetine a 














theresvickedelsy fygrin 

- snc beef fyeptaes Bat 1 will own to you is 

Bone: there could be och thing a3 
Sibotercted foe, ban eT 


ies . a ‘hd Me. Bev 
wy know whether: Ir. 
Fame ews Mei wvine’d of 
before 1 leep, for you thall not be-deceiv’d. [Axit L/abella, 
Und. L'a fare Tgever thall if fears can guardme. 
Foe boumnnaisietiltararstyblfan Pphestog spot 4h 
my own heart, nordare to doubt of 
(cidus honour wll hi#Aaions teers,” 
“ qeneeneaony ans 
PAB ome 2 es yb WOKEN te 


oe a a 












ows: Papeiaee WB 
Scewe, Szavanp’s houft 


rl Yo , Enter Tom, meeting Purcris. 
‘ 


Tom . “ 
"Wexz Phillis! ——What! with face avi you Had 
never feen me before?—— What awork have todo now! 
* She-has feen fome new vifitant at their houfe whofe air? 
the has catch’dyand is refoly’d to practife them upon mez 
Numberlefsare the changes 'the’Il-dance thro” before the ll 
anfwer.this plain queltion, wvidelicet, Have you deliver’a 

my matter’s letter to your lady? Nay, 1 know her too 
co pe ty a way; Vl bein 


‘»  nyairs aswell asthe. [Afide., peteenns see 
happy. as aren eee to me 

soe any other than what I am; I would 
re Si Sa 
am at Looks 4 

Phil. Did ever any ody dove; Ml Lae ato 

that youwere isfied with your {weet felf? 
Lam indeed.—The thing I have leaft reafon’'to 
be fatigfied with is my: Jam glad of my po- 
verty3 perhaps if I were rich the fiveft 


woman in the world, arnaeaeny Sonkmae 


“iio a 
How; ca me = ay 
pati pape (Mfides 
ence Sean enspidl dccctee 
had I not been her: nd by not-being her equalnes 
ver had opportunity of being her flave. lam 
Servant for hive, Tam duy'mnidrefe’s from pede: sama 
fhe but approve my paffiom. pt MEAD) ot 
og i hin tse the fi ie Dever heard {peak 
itwn le inf reallydo 
\ oo ‘Ab Phillis! can you ¢ after'what you have: 
vA Fe ante 
Phil. Trknow not-what [have feem nor shat’ Tihave 
‘) — Reard but fince T dm at Jeifure yousmay tell 
= "BRU EN do lovetah wh none ea aerate 
ho and what you have fuffer’d, or areresiyto fall, for mee 





‘my mafter’s ren 
) An Too well Temes whey a hw nd was 
 eccafion, I was firit furpris’d. 1: was onthe firlt of A 
~~ one thoufand feven hundred anc fifteen I-came into f 
" Sealand’s fervice; I was then a hobble-de-hoy, and you 
y little tight gir), a favourite handmaid of the houfe- 
t that time we neither of us knew what was 
inus. Thternbe: Lonecelgagto gtvustolibe windre, 


‘tme pair of fairs, to rubthe mem~ 
x pneeumy pac a esr chraag is whom 

Phil, think I remember. the fily- accident.» What 
wt , ready to fall down into the fireet? 


know not I warrant you could not 





there was more, there was her will againft me—Wo 
the but relent'——Oh Phillis! niioenett iy tor 
a i ry nn’ hate 
Phil. fufferable 5 is not 
SS 
my 
Pam pees te eo | 
Spb bion nndeetleh oe eek & ree fer 
“Tom. We are miferable to be istlove, and under the 
command of others than thofe we love—with that gene- 
Sifted esacomain = 
check’d, and rated for the meanett trileh——Oh 
Phillis! you don’t: know how maity Chisa cups-en¢ 


Eten oranets veka made me break: youho 
my fortune'as wells my heart. 


any meninthe worlds Neger wax: 2@voman {o well p/ 
be racecar able oe 
™, alive tit. ao. ee nee Gives 

3 Tome This Seewclhdapemy = we! Confder 
Arike outdome pretty livelihuod for warielves 
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